








RTE ERE REE IR 


a Ae 


es 


. 


< Aen 











established Aug. 4, 1521. 




























































HENRY PETERSON & C0.. Pablishers, 
Ne. 319 Walnut St., Philad'a. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MAY 25, 1867. 





rice @a.ac 


Single Number o Cents 





»A Vear, im Advance 











THE LOST. 


FOR THE BATURDAY EVENING PORT 





When the stars in the quiet ekies are brizht, 
And the winds are murmuring low, 

Lost voices seem to haunt the night, 

And vanished forms my heart delight, 
Toat were buried long ago. 


They come to me in my lonely room, 
When my heart with its grief seems breaking, 
I know that they sleep in the quiet tomb, 
I know that the violets over them bloom,— 
But they pierce the darkness and banish the 


gloom, 
And calm my heart's wild aching. 


In the tones of old my name they speak, 
And they soothe from my brow the pain ; 
I gaze in their eyes, so holy and meek, 
I feel their soft kisses on lip and cheek— 
Then the dream is fled, and all vainly I seek 
To summon it back egain. 
EVELYN 8. 


JOYCE DORMER’S STORY. 


BY JEAN BONCE OUR. 








CHAPTER XXXVI. 


Doris was very silent during the evening; 
she curled herself up in a corner of the sofa, 
seemingly absorbed in a reverie that was not 
altogether unpleasing, if one might judge from 
the half smile that now and thea etole over her 
face, 

“Of what are you thinking, Doris?” asked 
Mr, Cheater. 

“T am copying Joyce, and making up a little 
etory of my own,” returned she. “ You can’t 
think how very interesting it is. And l'm a 
geat deal farther advanced than Joyce, for I 
know the end of it, and I've fixed upon the title. 
Odin'’s birds have been with me for the last half 
hour—one upon each shoulder.” 

Aunt Lotty looked up. 

* Birds, my dear; I do not understand.” 

* Only Odin'’s birds, Aunt Lotty, they're in- 

invisible. You know how people eay to c)il- 
dren, ‘a little bird has been telling me so and 
ao.’ »” 
“ Aod very wrong indeed it is of people,” re- 
sponded Aunt Lotty. “If there’s one thing more 
than avother that I object to, it ia people telling 
children anything that ia not true—children get 
to know it fast enough.” 

“ But I think,” eaid Joyce, “ that children ua- 
deratand it as a sort of poetic licence, and when 
they comprehend that it ia not literally true they 
appreciate ite figurativeness. Perbaps,”’ ehe 
continued, turning to Mr, Chester, ‘‘ the nursery 
saying is a corruption of Hugo and Muwin, and 
+o we bave the old North superstition lingering 
among us without our being aware of it. Jt is 
curious to think how tradition and legendary lore 
keep an unconscious hold upon us, and how we 
are, as it were, but polished chips from the 
rough, unhewn blocks of granive of the grand 
old times,” 

“ Very theoretic,” answered Mr, Chester, “and 
somewhat vague.” 

“On, Joyce always gets a little vague when 
ehe soars into the sublime,” said Doria, ‘ Who 
else would have thought of connecting Hago 
with the modern birds of nureery celebrity? 
l\eally, Joyce, there ia something quite poetic 
about it.” 

“Ab!” said Aunt Lotty, “I used to like 
poetry when I was young, but I don’t care much 
about it now; I think, with the exception of 
Lucy —” 

Here Mr. Carmichael suddenly roused himseif 
to observe that he objected to Lucy Gray, and 
was tired of heariog of ber. Which was doudt- 
‘ees the cage, as he waa in the babit of hearing 
ber referred to so constantly; and Mr. Car- 
michsel's ilinees having made him irritable, he 
enunciated the sentiment less courteously tban 
i¢ might otherwise have done. 

Aunt Lotty was rebuked, and took to her 
enittiog with great diligence. Joyce felt halt 
nclined to laugh; whilet Doria went round to 
Aunt Lotty’s side, and kissing her gently, eo 
that Mr. Carmichael, who had relapsed into bis 
Joze, might not hear, whispered : 

“T lke ‘Lucy Gray,’ Aunt Lotty; Mra. 
Howell ueed to repeat itto me when | was a lit 
Ue child.” 

Auct Lotty felt uncomfortable under the con- 
solation administered, for was it not, to a cer- 


’ 





tala extent, a covert act of rebellion against Mr | 
Carmichael ? Therefore she patted Duris’s head, 
ind bade her go anc eit down again. So Dori 
returned to her eofa corner, and sgain fel! intua 
reverie 
Mr. Coester did not seem inclined to tuk; 
erhaps be had taken hie cue from Doria. At! 
s-t eo Joyce thought, and ehe determined no 
to interfere with it; ehe therefore pretended to | 
‘« deeply abeorbed in the mysteries of the em- | 
icery frame, though she could not have toid | 





*ctoer the thread in her needle were blue or 
rlet. They were a gilent party, aud the | 
‘ower the silence continued, the more ¢cifficult 


' ®emed to break it. 
Joyoe, deepite her determination, felt that it 
wes becoming painful, and won!d have given 


anything to be able to frame one simple unccn- 
atrained remark; but it was hopeless, ber lips 
were sealed. Nevertheless, she eat torturing her 
brain for some topic that might be acceptable 
to al!, and, as {is generally the case, the more 
she sought, the more unavailing was the search, 
and the more inappropriate the eubjecta that did 
present themeelvea. 

Was Mr. Chester eimiliarly cocupied? She 
could not tell; but she glanced at him from time 
to time as he continued to gaze steadily into tse 
fire. Once he looked up as she looked towards 
him, and their eyes met. And somehow a strange 
feeling stole over her, as if she were guilty of a 
species of treachery to Doris. She cou'd not 
aualyze it, but it rendered her more hopelessly 
incapable of making a speech than ever. She 
cast a furtive glance at Doris, but Joris wae 
leaning back amongst the cusbions with half. 
shut eyes, and a quiet smile upon her lips. Yes, 
ehe wae perfectly happy! 

Mr. Carmichael opened his eyes. 

“Why does no one talk?” he asked; “I am 
well enough now, it does not disturb me.” 

He spoke in a half-querulour, half-angry tone. 
He did not like being looked upon as an invalid. 
llia illnesa was not an agreeable idea to him, he 
wished to get rid of it, to shake it off. 

“| think,” answered Joyce, finding her voice 
wih a great effort, “that no one has anything 
to aay.” 

“That is just what 1 have been thinking for 
some time,” said Aunt Lotty, meekly, ‘and it's 
very surprising, for one ought to havea great 
many questions to ask. I'm eure enough has 
happened during the last few weeks. 1 wonder 
it did not strike me to ask Doris about the per- 
son she stayed with at Linton.” 

Mr. Carmichael took no notice of b's wife's 
epeec, but turned to Mr, Chester. 

“When do you atart for the continent ?” 

“Very shortly; Iam going into [)evonshire 
firat with Mr. Lynn. He ia anxious to visit the 
place where "Mr. Chester heeitated and 
looked at Dorie, but Doris finished the sentence 
for bim, 

‘Where my mother lived for e0 many years, 
and,” she adied, in a lower tone, ‘ where ehe 
died. He wiehes to be alone there for a time. 
Ia not that it, (; :briel*’ 

“Yes; I shall leave him there, and get cff to 
JLome again as soon as possible.” 

* And when do you return?” 

“T cannot tell. I am painting a picture that 
I wish to finish on the spot, if pos’! le.” 

“On,” aod Mr. Carmichael moved reatiessiy, 
and then rising from hie chair he went towards 
the fireplace; be took the poker and tried to 
stir the fire, but his band trembled a good deal. 

* Allow me,” said Mr, Crester, and Mr, Car- 
michael, exhausted, reseated himeeif 

“I'm weaker than | thought for,” he mut- 
tered, 

Aunty Lotty looked at him anxz’ously. 

“You don’t feel woree to-night?’ she said. 
Joyce also looking at him was etartied t# per- 
ceive the chonze that had taken place during 
the laet fow days. She had been so much ab- 
sorbed in other matters that after the firat alarm 
of Mr. Carmichae!’s illnesa ehe had not watched 
bim very obeervantly, but now aa her eyes fol- 
lowed Aunt Lotty’s anxious gaze ehe noticed 
how much older-looking he had becone, and that 
the lips, usually so firmly compressec, had a 
pervous unrest about therm, and his eyes were 
heavy and wandering. 

‘‘T am no worse,” said Mr. Carmichael, 
steadying his voice; “I’m better—a cieat deal 
better. I don’t know what what you are think 
ing of! Ia it the way to make a man better to 
depress his epirits by telling him he’s worse? 
Mr. Chester,” eaid be turning from Aunt Lotty, 
“| waa going to ask, Ia there—have you- 
have vou any hepe of finding the letter that you 
lost 9” 

Mr. Carmichael! grasped the arm of 
and epoke with some effort. 

‘Not much, I fear.” 

* Scill there ia a chance ?” 

‘A very slight one. I think it must have been 
lost on my journey.” 

Mr. Carmichael sighed. 

“You will, of course, eend it 
sbould turn up?” said he. 

“ Yea.” ‘ 

Mr. Carmichael mate another great cffort to 





hia chair, 


at once if it 





epeak very eteadiiy and calm!y. 

“T shall be glad to see the contents of that 
packet, they may be valuable; though, of course, 
iu the record le't by my sister all neceseary in 
formation i contained Therefore, in one point 
of view, we do pot auffer mach from its lose.” 

“ Certainly not; I see no need of any further 

| 





evidence. The letter would of courre be valuable 


even guileless Aunt !.otty said in an aside to 
Joree— 

“IT with, dear, that that letter waa either «rite 
loat or found. Mr. Carmichse! will never be him 
self again until it’s settled. Though why he 
should be #o anziona I can't imagine; he's done 
everything he could, and has had a great deal of 
trouble, poor man.” 

And Aunt [tty looked at her bnaband, and 
Josce could see a little frightened look come 
into her face, for Aunt Lotty felt a presenti- 
ment of evil—a presentiment that she could 
not have defined, and that pointed to nothing 
definite, but which caused the frightened look 
to come into her face, and a stiver to run 
through her heart, when ehe looked at Mr. Car- 
michael. 

Bat Jtbe Dormers were not a superstitious 
family; they were far too matter-of fact to be- 
lieve ia eupernuatural warnings: 80 Anot Lotty 
attributed the shiver to a draught from the door, 
and drawinz her «haw! closer round lier, believed 
that a eharp frost wae setting in 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 


PROM JOYCR DORMER 'S Diaby 


] was going across the hall into the little 
morning room, thinking I would leave the draw. 
ing room for Doria and Mr, Cheater, as they 
would have s0 much to talk aboutand to arrange 
before he went away. 

* Doris is going to marry Mr. ( nester,” eald 
Ito myself, aa my band waa on the handle of 
the door. 

I had said it over and over many times du- 
ring the last few days, as if I wished to fami- 
liarize myself with the fact, though of course I 
had known al! along how it would he, and had 
alwaya looked forward to it aa tho ending of my 
atory. 

Yet now that it had come to passa it somehow 
seemed stranger to me than I had anticipated, 
and it did not work 4 so smoothly aa I ex 


lite 


against us when we come to add up the final 
bum 

Therefore I went to work honestly once more, 
and confessed to mynelf that I could not quite 
get rid of the pain, but that etill I waa glad that 
Doria and Mr, Chester were bappy, and that 
whatever might be the opportunity, nothing 
would induce me to lift a finger to mar their 
happinces, But I was pot quite happy myself. 
Thie waa mortifying, for in my story I had been 
indulging In an imaginative mb of the trane- 
cendental frame of mind in which I should find 
myself when the consummation was achieved, 
and my hero and heroine were happily united. 

But I fell short of this beautitic transcenden- 
taliam when I came face to face with the reality, 
and I discovered that I, Joyce |)ormer, wee 
bot a poor earth-worm after all, that writhed 
and twisted like other earth-worma when trodden 
upon. 

Then I consoled myself. So it is with all. 
However mighty are our aspirations—however 
exalted our frame in occasional rapt moments— 
there ia a stern reality in life and its belongings 
that crushes down this loftiness of epirit, and 
in humility alone are we permitted to rise, As 
I reached this point, the door opened, and Mr. 
Coester and Doria appeared, 

“T have been wondering where you were 
hiding,” eald Doris, aa I bent over the hook. 
‘ve placed her hand upon it to take it away, 
and as abe did so she laughed 

‘All @ pretence, Joyce, this being so atu 
diouely inctined; for eee, the book ia upside 
down!" 

And eo it was, and I had never known it; 
and | felt the blood rnahing into my face, and | 
could not look up at first, and when I did I met 
Mr. Cheater’s eyes fixed upon me; and again 
the odd uncomfortable feeling of treachery te 

‘oria Came over me. 

“Gabriel la going away this afcernoon,” eaid 

the. 


| ourselves, there would not be #0 heavy a balance 





pected. Something jarred, though | could not 
tell what it was, 

It appeared to me that Doria waa very uncon 
cerned, and Mr. ‘’.ester alan; they might have 
been engaged for years, et thia was perhaps 
natural, since they muse: have had it in conetant 
anticipation. And etill repeating the words, I 
opened the door of the morning-room. There 
was no one there, for Annt I.otty was aitting up- 


stairs with Mr. Carmichael, who was not «ulte 
60 well to-day. 
I was glad to be alone—! conid do a little 


quiet reading; and I took up a book and drew 
a chair close to the fire. 1 turned over the 
pages, but fonnd that I could not fir my atten 
tion; my thoughts strayed tar enough away, 
and my eves wandered to the bright fire that 
waa leaping and flashing in the grate, and I 
began to trace pictures in te embers, and the 
flames sparkled up and flickered and nodded at 
me, until it seemed aa though | were holding a 
conversation with them 

What a companiona fire is! A living, moving, 
reatiess element. If I had been a heathen, I 
think I should have been a fire worshipper. 
Yer, what a companion, as it burna #0 cheerily 
in the long winter evenings, when one closes the 
ehutters and drawafthe curtaina and ehute out 
the cold dark night and the howling tempest; 
while the wind goes whistling round the house, 
and the storm-blast answere it, and @ chorus of 
wild apirit-voices shriek to ene another, and one 
liatena and listens to the weird-like strife. Often 
and often have I half fancied that they were 
lost epirite wailing frantically in their mad de 
spair, Jost! loat! ‘oet! The deep hoarse groan 
anewering the shrill piercing ery or the plain 
tive, moaning sobs, whilat now and then is 
heard a shriek like to a burst of unearthly mock- 
ing laughter, aa if the arch-fiend were triumph 
ing amidat hie fallen angele) Many and manya 
night have I listened, until 1 believed that I 
heard the voices epeaking 9 one another, only 
my earthly ea:s were not eenritive enough to 
catch their worde, 

Thua I went on dreaming av I looked into the 
and then leaning back I drove these 
theughta awa7, and other tioughta came fn 
their place, aud prompted me to take inqnisi 
torial proceedings with myself, and to examine 
into my inmost heart. And the firet question | 
asked wea the 

“Self, art thou glad or sorry that thia en 
gagement bas come to pass?” And I wae going 
to answer “ ‘+\ad,” but that jutt then conscience 
gave eoesharp a prick that it etartled me, and 
for a moment I could not speak, and whilet I 
wan thue waiting, conscience followed up its ad 
vantage and whispered: “ The truth, the whole 
truth, and nothing but the truth !* And I con!d 


‘ » 
fire, 





to Doris aa a remembrancer of her mother, an | make no reply, for, in spite of my brave aarer 
valuable only to her.” tions, I etill felt the dull gnawing pain, and J 
“Yes.” said Mr. Carmichael, musing!s; “yee, | knew I could not be quite glad, however couch 
Doris would like to have the letter, but i | I might wish to be so, unt! that wae gone. ) 
| ia doubtleae lost; we mu+t thick no more I feneed the question “[ do not envy Doris's 
about it.” | bappines#; I am glad that #he ts happy.” 
And he fervently hoped and trusted that it ‘Rut how about thyzelf? Ta there no wish 
had found its way to that mighty recentecle | in thine beart that it might have been other 
from whence lost artic'es never returr | wise?’ 
. ‘ ‘ ! . wr " , ” | * we ’ P er 
Joyce was watching Mr, Coester attentivery | ‘None. On, what 4 ! ¥ 2 time at | 
Curipg the conversation, and she #aw that he, | least be truthtul to myte The world cannot 
too, wae struck with Mr. Carmichaei’s eagerness | hear—what matters . weil I wil confers! 
bout the lost packet. Qoce their eves met and | myte.f no longer.” 
she knew that he fally ehared in her suepicious | Ard then ! nught of good Gene H 
eel nee : | hert’s advice S what a en cid pet f 
ze. | 
lyoria, tom, had paused in her reverie, and! lowit, Tr { we ally examir 
was narrowly observing Mr. Carm cise! And | of our hear 1 Ke etter sccounte wit 


“So soon?” | answered in surprise, for I 
thought he would have stayed at Uraythorpe 
for a few daya longer I did not thnk that 
the “ very soon” would be accomplished #o lite- 
ray 

“The eooner I depart, the sooner I can re 
turn,” asid Mr, Chester, 

“ And you will be anzicus todo #0 now on 
|)oria’# socount.” 

And Joris having vanished, I decided that 
thia was a good time for offering the congratula- 
tiona to Mr. Cheater, which hitherto I bad had 
Lo opportunity of doing ; #0 I continued, — 

“T am glad to be able to offer my best wishes 
for your happiness, Mr. Cheater.” 

* Thank you,” returned Mr, Chester, shortly. 

“Thoris ia very amiable,” aaid I, “ every one 
must love her. I will take good care of her 
whilet you are away; though that is ecarcely 
needful now that her father ia restored to 
her.” 

“I don't know, Miss Dormer; she seems to 
cling more to you than to any one.” 

That is strange!" said I. 

“No, it is not,” he anawered somewhat ab 
ruptly. 

I wae a little eurprised, and perhaps | showed 
it, for Mr, Cheater said more gently, 

“ You forget your resemblance to her mother, 
Mr. Lynn also was struck with it.” 

“ Yea, I had forgotten that.” 

“Mies Dormer,” said Mr. Chester, hesita 
tingly, “I should like to feel before I go away 
that there is no unfriendlinees between us.” 

“There ia none,’ I anawered warmly; “I 
shal! ever look upon you and Doris as my 
nearest and brat cared forfriends. If there bad 
been any doubt, it would have been on my 
side; I must have reemed #o strange, so unres 
sonable rometimes.”’ 

“No you did not,” he replied, “I wan to 
tlame for any sunoyance you may have shown 
or expressed, and I regret it. Will you forget 
it, and remember me in a friendly apirit when I 
am gone’’ 

“Of couree I I avewered eagerly; 
“ doubly #0 now on Doria’s account.” 

“Theo it ia enly to Doria that lam to owe 

your friendehip *” 
o, Mr. Chester,” I anid, “not ony to 
lioria;’ and I looked eteadily at him. What 
he was going to say I never heard, for Dorin’s 
return prevented it, but he gave one of hia plea 
gant emilea and held out his hand. 

“Tuat ie right,” said Dorie, “I hope you 
have come to an amicable arrangement at lert 
Really, (rabriel, if you were to continue on 
quarreling terme with Joyoe, I think I should 
have to give up our engagement. Would it 
break your heartif I did?” she added, laying 
her hand oo hia arm, and gsrog up leughipg|y 
into hie face. 

“What nonsense you 
ewered; “is not a broken beart @ delusion 
a mere figurative expression?" 
‘ot altogether,” eaid I, ia « low tone, for I 
woe thinking of [)orie’s mother 


typ 
will, 


ok 
\ 


talk, [)oria,” he an 


im possibility 


bat it did not etrike Doris, ebe was not re 
y inclined today, and took Mr. Creeter's 
words in w@ jeeting light. 
fyon't be afraid, I ehall pever break your 
heart, Gabriel,” and she laughed; whilet I won 
tered how she could be eo iight hearted on the 
eve of Me Cyester’s departure Certalniy be 
wou'd return; and dave sud wreks, Lay, even 
the and veare fy k'y enough awar 
You look a great des! more solemn thar I 
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do, Joyce,” said Dorie; “ but Gabriel and I are 
need to partings: it's like old times to aay ‘ gQo4- 
bye’ to one another; is it not?" and then I gave 
my hand to Mr Chester, and wished him a plea 
sant journey and « speedy return. 

“And don't lose the talisman,” sald Doris; 
“for though It haa worked slowly it hae worked 
weil, and there is no telling what wouders it mey 
yet perform.” 

1 started, and Mr, Cheater glanced curiously 
at me, but he betrayed no embarrasament. How. 
ever, fearing any further remarks that might 
lead to a disclosure of what had happened to the 
talleman, I made my escape and waited in the 
porch room until Mr. Chester should go away. 
Soon I heard the front door close and Doris's 
foote’'ep on the stairs 

“He has gone,” she said, unconcernedly, ae 
she entered the room. 

“ And are you not sorry ?” I arked, somewhat 
surprieed at ber manner. 

“ Well, of course I am not glad,” she replied, 
sitting down beside me; “but he wil! be here 
again 0 soon.” 

“ But if anything ehoul st happen to him?” 

“No fear of that; Gbriel le able to take care 
of himeelf. Joyce,” she continued, iting her 
large dark eyes full upon me, “ you will be my 
brideemaid. Ja that your etory ?” 

“Yen, Aunt [itty suggeeted it, so I wrote 
it down.” 

* Aunt Lotty!" echoed I) ori. 

* Yea, Aunt Lotty.” 

“Oo,” rejoined Doria, dryly. “ And what did 
Urele Carmichael aay to the arrangement?" 

“Tle said nothing, as the rubject wae not 
mentioned before him. But be thongbt that 
Mr. Obester wae not good enough for you.” 

“You know better than that, Joyoe, with all 
your want of appreciation of him,” said the 
epringing up; “Gabriel le a great deal too goc 
forme. No one can tell how good (iabriel ie 
who does not know him aa I have done” 

I was glad to see that she was not quite so 
ind. f rent ae I waa beginning to think ber 

* Uneole Carmichael, indeed!” she exclaimed, 
“ar if he were capable of understanding Gabric! 
Night and day, darkness and light, fire end 
water, are not more unlike in their natures; | 
do not expect jim to appreciate Gabriel, he ta 
not noble enough to ¢do #0. Now dear, simple 
Aunt Lotty understands him by inetinct. He 
ia to her @ hero, and she worrl'pe bim accord 
ingly." 

The idea of Aunt Lotty in connection with 
hero worship bad io it something so incongruous 
that I could not help emiling, neither contd 
Dorie avoid emiling in return, though she said, 
“ Nevertheless, Joyce, I wieh that you had a 
little more of Aunt Lotty's epirit.” 

It eeema a hard proposition to ret forth, but 
it appears to me that every one ie more or lees 
a hypocrite, Bo, at least, I felt, when by we lence 
] in @ manner assented to Dorie'’s remark. But 
there are some thoughts in every heart #0 care 
fully guarded that one feels a secret satisfaction 
when people receive a wrong impression. And 
soit was with me; and I clcse my ciary tonight 
woudering whether the believers in the possi 
bility of human perfection have ever eat down 
quietly and made @ candid examination of their 
own hearts, aa I have done. 


CHAPTER XAXVIII 


Aa he sat in the solitude of his chamber, Mr 
Carmichael’a thoughta reverted tu the pact 
Solitude it. was, though Aunt [otty sat there 
with her endless knitting, for Auct Lotty rever 
epoke unless epoken to, eo that her presence waa 
bo hindrance to the flow of bia thoughts. In 
deed, her steadily moving pins were rather eng 
gestive of « progressive train of ideas, And Mr 
Carmichae|, propped up with cushions, pondered 
over the etory of years long past. Sirenge that 
thoee deye should come before bim now, when 
hie mind wae cppreesed with other matters, but 


#0 it war, (howe early daye rose up before him 
aa it were involurtarily; indeed, eo eubtily did 
they ineinuate themeelwes that he rcarcely 
seemed to himeaelf to be thinking of them, but a 
if eome voice whispered to m a tale that he 
had read in e@ hail forgotten book sere ago 
And thus it began 
“Par away, quite in the north of Pogland 

Yee, he remembered the place wel), a lonercire 
farmhouse, with a ftraggling coppice on one 
side ard a badly pruned orchard running to 
waste on the other There were several fine 


pear trees whore fruit grew emolier and emailer 
every year, and dameon trees that every year 

shorter crops, and apple trees that were 
ous in sheir Dearing, eometimes eurpricing 
ooked for eapply of ruodes 


ylelded 
Caprie 


the owner wilt an ur 





trearure and sometimes dieeppo niing him with 
a meagre croo of very inferior t.uit ‘ 

Jisappointing le hardly the correet word ¢ “e 
n tefererce to the matter, eince the owner wae 


eu erly browen down and used to ‘mappoit! 
Jj ment thal the meagre supply appeared to } 
fra@’t acd ia the ordinary course «ff events, ® 
| tLe tn ous crop seemed a leering * 
voaed-tor aa @eil nigh to oorder upons rac.e 
j The furim buildings were ‘ refs acl 
patched up with any old materiaia that ¢ 
} beta The fet « were One n¢ the were 
} Oo proper ta iio? to « gata I : 
lf 1.0 Wae ver . wee t 4thea 
eelves w *¥ ae che at eee 
| pe a Vv we at.d the ¢ a et a a e 
{va ad a wat et fe aa e 
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and bis family were not caved for so we'll as they 
might have been 

The bouse itself partook of the geners! loot 
of dilepidation: the shatters bung loosely on 
their the windows were patobed in many 
places with brown paper, end the large low 
rooms were very soeniily furnished. There a+ 
im the farm kitchen « strong armed, rosy checked 
country girl, who was the only houre servant 
A frail, delicate woman ooessionaliy helped her, 
and employed the reet of ber time in sewing, 
and in taking care of two boys who played 
about, heediees of poverty and sorrow, though 
poverty and sorrow wear around (hem 

Thie frell, delicate woman was the mistress 
An old man lived in one of the out houses, and 
did the whole of what farm work there was to 
do. He was sasisted in his labora by « tall, bent 
man, who rose early in the mornings, and worked 
through the dey ae well ae his waning strength 
and worn ou! epirit woul! allow him 

This was the taster, Thomas Carwichae! 
Hagh Carmichael’s father. He had been getting 
poorer apd poorer for many years. At first be 
hed lived somewhat extravagantly, and bed 
been too speculative and experimental, and now 
people said he understood nothing of farming, 
and would never mate it psy, and that he hed 
better give up the farm and take to something 
else. but Tomas ( srmichael had not energy 
e@noagh for thia, besides bie heart clave to the old 
homestesd, and he could not beer to leave it 

So be etruggie') on; and, ae time flew by on 
rapid wing, the pale, delicate woman grew thin 
ner and paler, aud the ta!) man me more 
then ever. The old serving man did, and hie 
place was pot suppl Mr Carmicha! could 
not afford to pay for labor, and now that the 
lade were growing up they murt do the work 
Bo the lede worked and idied about the farm, 
which prospered neither better nor worse than 
it had done in former Gare 

There was an addition to the family within 
the last four or five years, a | ttle Liueeyed girl, 
who was playing on the hearth rug in front of 
the kitchen fire, for the bitchen was pow the 
keeping room, since the furniture io the sitting 
roome had diseppearc), ard there was no rosy 
servant gir! to feel that her dominions were in 
vaded by the presence of the family. 

oe winter bight the family hed drawn clove 
roucd the fire, the cold waa intense, ari! the 
wind whiethd rourd the house ard ebrieked #0 
piteously in the w de chimney that one soarce 

wed to thick of « buman being war dering 
abroad on euch a night 

At’ yet how many homeless wretches are 
abroed on nighte lke this, and how sedom do 
those whore heade are pillowed on downy 
couches give one thought to them asa they lie 
listening to the etorm! llow few thark heaven 
for the shelter they enjoy, whilet others ehiver 
beneath the open aky, or lie down to die worn 
out with misery and wretch« doers! 

The Carmichaela bhudd«d closer round the 
fire, their garments were somewhat thread vare, 
acd pot altogether sultable for euch weather 
Sill there were «there worse off than them 
selves, though it i# doubtful whether they 
thought of thie, or whether, if they had done 
eo, 1 Would bewve edded to their warmth and 
oomfort 

There ovme a feeble tap at the door, and one 
of the youthe rceae up to open it, A little boy 

wae there, not wore than eight yeareo'l The 
mistress wae surprised, she put down her sew 
ig, and drew the ehivering child towarde tit 
fie 
“What do you want, Johnny’ sald she; 
Ue late for you to be out on such a night as 
e Thid sour mother eend you?" 

The child thus appealed to began to ory, very 
jiletly at frat, ae clildren do, when they are 
frightened, but at length bia soba became un 
coutro'lable, and he could do nothing but hide 
hie face om the mietrese's ehoulder. She quietly 
let hie tright and sorrow, and 
then abe eexed him agein, What ie the matter, 
Johnny i” 

Aud Jobnoy, hal! inclined to buret out afresh, 
restrained himeelf * M sther cannot speak, she 
ie quite oold, and she does not move, and | was 
friahtened. so | came to feteb you.” 

The mistress looked at ber hueband 
you go, and I'll heep Johnny here.” 

A: Thomas Carmichael and hie elder son 
went to the widow's cottage, and found, as they 
expected, that Johnny's mother was dead 

“We oan't turn the child adrift,” said the 
mistrees, “e's no friends, that 1 ever heard 
ot 


him weep out 


“Will 


And to 

! Tie 

encugh to him, but 

bim from | * ret 
bov'e deper 

lieve Mr 
hie cuehione and Aunt! 

[he wanted anyt! ing 

‘'No” 

3o Aunt Lotte went on with | tog, and 
Carmlehee! eleped again to the voice that 
Pelt ob speaking 

* bot jlesseert to remember quarreaia ar 
ioe iu ® ich one bas aiware been on (he 

Mr Carmichael feit thie, but be 
pg lo actpowledge it, He tru 
obe of @. efoneraton Waltiy 

round him, but somelow it was too scanty, and, 

try ap be woud, be coud pot gat it to meet 
“The lad was alwave in my way,” be mut 
tere. always base been—is pow. 

And Mr. Carmichael groaned 
“cn, dear!” eaid Auct Lotty, 

vou would not Porry yourselt 

No ope cares about ti, 

mortal man to get 

a: | vou re pot to blame if it's cet.” 
Mr. Carmichael clutetsd 

ty sem paseed over bis face, be spoke thickls 

srtied. 

you wor.) mind your own afare 
wo thi ke | care atc ut the letter, 1 should ‘ke 
to knoe? What dors it matter tome? What 

Makes vou talk about in?” 

Aunt Lotty was ‘rightened by bis manner 
“ ihuee aby one aay | care about it?” be de 
Mmanced 
Na, bet any one, 
se bol, 
ae, 


ohn ‘tresford etayed at the farm 
younger lad, Charles, waa kind 
Hugh, the elder, disliked 
te hing advantage of the 


hh, tyrant le 


ent poet Lover hia 


‘al hael amicet 


ed bo ree 


Moved Treslicer.# 
tiv epproa 


v 


” 


wrong * de 
Gia bot fee. @) 
‘2 Wrap tise 


to b tee! 


“] do wish 
over that kh tier 

that 
rights, 


you ve done «6 


could de bore her 


the counterpane, a 


and 


replied Aunt Lotty 
“UO ou why shoud they?” 
Mr Carmic! 
“] dom t know, bat bo one does 
ever esid anyihcg to me about ic” 
“Then never meniion it to me sgain.” 
Aud Aunt Lotty relepeed into e ence 
Mr. Carmichael passed over many vears in 
hie mec ‘ations, and paured at the bart epleode 
in hie North of Fogle: J re@iLiroenecrs Tre 
tell bent man Wer in hie grave Jobn trresford 
and Cheriee Carmichael hed been in Avertralia 
for pearly two vears, and liugh end bie mother 
and Neliv were at the farm 
“Ive of po use,” said be, * 


arked 


No one 


there's not car 


ta! enough to herp it on, the farm must be 
e id. and I'll go a: xin Charley.” 

“nell the old piace, Hagh?” anewered his 
mether; “it's been « very long time in the 
femi'y 
“and much good it base done them of late 
years, We managed to starve upon it during 
my father's lifetime, but mow I'll have done 
with it; I want to live, You end Nelly may 
stey if you like, but I've made up my mind tw 
go, Jemee Withers bas written and offered me 
a place there.” 

* Jobn Gres‘ord’s uncle might help you,” said 
Mre Carmichael, masingly 

“ He’e not helped Jobn mach, for he’s rough. 
ing it pretty well out there. Neither he por 
Coarley hae had much leck at present. Besides 
I don't want to be patronized by a (:resford,” 
te added somewhat sulkily 

“ Bat it would be no patronage, only paying 
back what we've done for the lad.” 

Yea, they let him lie on our hands long 
enough,” he muttered 

“ and what barm did it do us, Ilugh?” broke 
in Nelly, a tall fair-beired girl of eighteen, ‘he 
earned every bit of bread he ever ate upon the 
farm, and you didn't sweeten it tohim. Why 
you hated him eo | never could tell.” 

“That's neither bere nor there,” retorted ber 
brother, “ because your eyes were blinded mine 
were not. If it’s true that some of bis people 
are ae well off of it le eaid, they might have 
found bim out, and have taken to bim long ago 
that’s all | eay. I know nothing of them, and 
don't care for them; and as to being indebted 
to anv one of the name of Greeford, | never will 
be. You and Nelly can etay on the farm, mo 
ther, till I am settled, and then I'll send for 

‘ a ” 

. Nelly tossed her head. 

“I know what you mean,” said he; “ bat if 
you ever marry Jobn (iresford, I shall look upon 
you as no sister of mine.” 

“| shall marry John Greaford,” returned the 
girl, quietly; “is's @ promise, and nothing on 
earth will Induce me to break it” 

“And when le the marriage to take place’” 
aske’ Hugh Cormichael, sneering!y. 

“ Ae soon as be has made money enough to 
merry upon,” she returned steadily. 

* Be it ao,” replied ber brother, “the choice 
lies Letween your brother and your lover. You 
must give up one or the other. I bate him! 
he's a mean epiried —" 

“Hush! exclaimed Nelly, springing up and 
placing her band on his mouth; “you sban't 
speak ill of him; it’s enough that you've hated 
him, ard ill treated him whilst Le waa bere, for 
no earthly reason exoept that be wae better than 
you are. But you shan't epeak against bim now 
that he's far away; and for aught we know,” 
she continued sadly, “for aught we know, may 
be lying deod at the present moment !* 

“A good thing if he were,” aaid Hugh Carmi 
chael, bitterly; “and as mapy an icls word 
oomes true, and it may be as you say, 1!) not 
speak evil of the dead; but you shall choose to 
day between him and me which you will give 
op” 

* Ihigh, you are so unreasonable—ao hard,” 
pleaded the girl, ber eulden paseion leaving 
her, “why need I give op either® Why cannot 
you forget bygones, and let us live peaceably 
one with another *” 

Hot Hagh Carmichae! was implacable 

“Nol said he, “you must choose between 
us” 

“] cannot give op Jobo,” eaid Blon Carmi 
chae! 

And there it ended; and Haugh Carmichael 
went abroad, and never eaw his sister again until 
she lay upon her death bed, 

Mra. Carm'<'ael did not live long after her 
son's departure, and after ber death the farm 
was sold, and Nelly went to live with some 
friends of her father's 

Hlugh Carmichael and John Greaford met in 
Australia, And the incident recalled by James 
Withers rose vividly to Mr. Carmichael'’s me 
mory, together with many other incidents that 
he would have preferred to forget; incidents 
that had not softened the enmity that wae in bie 
heart, but rather tended to Increase it, and the 
help that he was more than once necessitated to 
receive, and which the younger man, for Ellen's 
e ke and out of gratitude to the family, wae 
thankful to accord, was ungenerously accepted, 
and at length the coldnese that had alwaye aub 
sisted between them grew into open enmity, and 
John Greestord and Hugh Carmichael became as 
Strangera to one another 

Hut Mr Carmichael was growing weary, very 
weary tie would net trouble himeelf with the 
Pret any longer, Tudeed, the past died away as 
though a hand had drawn a heavy curtain be 
it that he wae took weak to undraw. Yet, 
for a momeat, feeble and weary as he war, his 
thoughts dwelt upon the present. l'overty and 
@trogeliog were eo far away that he could not 
realize them now. The two adventurers, or, 
rather, workers after fortune, were rich men; 
the wor!d bed prospered with them and brought 
them in these later dave together, and an elive 
branch wae waving over them. They were at 
The breach was made up at length, 
forgiven and also forgotten 


fore 


perce 
treeparees Were 
Peace, peace 

“Tait peace ?" asked the \ vice of Mr. Carmi- 
hae! 

“ Not peace, but revenge.” 

* Revenge!" 

Tae Voice dwelt lingeringly copon the word, 
and the changer upon it in tones thai 
sounde how sweet, now bitter, triumphant 
mo. ng, pelliating, ae though Mr. Carmichael 
should taste of it in all its phases, and having 
tasted, be eatiehed. Like a neverending peal 
of belle it rang and rang, until he war almost 
maddeved, for he heard it in doubt and dread. 
Revenge waa not quite accomplished even yet, 
What if at the last moment he should fail? Aud 
then Mr Carmichael, exhausted, sank back into 
a troubled sleep Bf CONTIN( ED ) 


fale 


CW The graduates of the Weat Point Aca 
‘omy keep up the custom of presenting a silver 
*“babvecup” tothe member of the class to whom 
a child is firet born. The clase of 1865 has 
awarded the enp of that year to Piret | ieute 
pant Frederich W. Bailey, now in San Fran. 
ciroe 

CH The Coarlotte (N.C) Democrat says :— 
“Aong the road between this place and Mon- 
roe, Union county, we saw several white girle im 
the fc fd ploughing. Ip one instance we saw two 
girle about #lateen veers old, managi x plough 
with two oxen attached—one held the plough 
hand'es and the other drove the o1en.” 

tH Ai Seubenville, Ohio, a few nights since, 
a young Cuban having made a cal! upon some 
adiee, was bowing bimeelf oot of the house, 
when hie coat caught fire from a cas jet, and 
before \t wae extinguished he received fatal in 





SATURDAY BYBNING POST. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MAY 25, 1867. 


OUR NOVELETS. 


We commenced ia Tut! -t of May 4th a new 


novelet, called 
LORD ULSWATER, 


which our readers wil! find to be a novelet of 
great power and interest. 
Our otber novele., 


JOYCE DORMER’S STOR}, 


is generally acknowledged to be ono of the beet 


we have ever published 
We can furnish back numbers containing the 
whole of “Jove Donwen's Brony,” and a few 
complete series to the firat of January, con 
taining the whole of Emerson Bennett's novelet 
of “ The Outlaw's Daughter” 
> 


A SENSIBLE LETTER. 

We find the following very sensibie letter to 
the French people from ‘Jobo Bull” in the iset 
number of the “London I’unch.” We hope 
that American editwre generally will read it 
Many of them are constantly doing their litte 
all to aid in plunging Europe into a general war, 
by their taunts that Hoagland, or France, or 
Acstria is losing “ preetige,”” and sinking into a 
lesa influential porition. They profess to be 
Christians, and to believe that “ Blessed are the 
peace makers,” and yet they talk as if war, on 
the slightest pretext, and even withouta pretext, 
were not only justifiable but laudable. And 
then, aa we have observed, it is always the suc 
ce sful patty, without much regard to the goo?- 
ness of nis cause, on whose side they ultimately 
array themselves; as if success were a proof of 
right, “ the wager of battle” a certain means of 
teeting the justice of a cause. Lut we will de 
tain our readers no longer from the letter in 
question, which is as exceilent a vindication of 
the wisdom of the peaceable policy which Eag- 
land of late has pursued in ber foreign oifairs, 
as could well be put in so few words :-— 

PRACE AGAINST PRESTIGE 
To Mossiacs 

Mor sieur—Certain ecrioes and epoutera want 
you to go to war with I’russia about Luxemburg. 
They teil you that if you don’t you wil! lose your 
prestige. Well; euppose you do? | +hall eay, 
Brother in calamity, come to my ermat 

They are contin ualiy telling me that I have 
lost imine. Very possinly I bave. I lost it, 
they say, because | wouldn't ight Prussia to 
prevent her from robbing Denmark of Schleawig- 
Holetein. What should I have got by an st 
tempt at fighting |’russia with unconverted Fo 
fielda? 1 don’t know. Very likely a deuoed 
good licking ; email addition, at any rate, to my 
prestige, Lut Il know what I should have leat. 
I] certainly ehould have lost many millions of 
money, and many thousends of men; and might 
have had lees prestige than none to show tor 
them. 

Monsieur, the truth ia, 1 can't afford to keep 
a prestige. Trying to do eo has cost me above 
eight hundred millions eterling. I don't feel the 
loes of my prestige at all. If 4 have loss it, in- 
deed, | should say that I feel better without it. 
What ia prestige, after all? The word is a 
piece of diplomatic and political slang. It is 
yours, and of course I need not tel! you origi 
nally meant illusion caused by sorcery, or the 
effect of imayination. /'rasty):a means simply 
atrick, Prest.ge, even in ite slang senre, is a 
word whose significance includes something i! 
lusory, decey tive; somewhat, in fact, of bum. 
bug; the humbug of the charlatan. It ex 
presses a halo of renown, #o to speak, which is 
more or leas of the nature of moonshine. Who 
are they whom prestige chietly intluences? The 
unreasoping and the imprees}!le. 

What is the use of prestige, Monsieur? It 
may make people who, if you hadit not, would 
pot regard you, mind what you say—for a time. 
But at laat some people don't mind what you 
say, for all your prestige, and then you muet 
either lose it or fight them—as the ecribes and 
epouters are Low instigating you (to do, and tried 
to make me; but they couldn't. Consequently, 
no doubt, people sometimes don’t mind what | 
say to them—which they may live to repent. 
Their contempt does not burt me; they may 
despise me as much ee they please so long as 
they leave me alone. At last, too probanly, 
some of them will do something that 1 can't 
stand. Then, and not til! then, I shall fight, 
and I shall fight with a will By that meane | 
shall get back my prestige fast enough ; in as far 
as | aim able to win prestige by fic! 

Monsicur, is preetige worth emashed akulls, 
shattered limbe, exenterated bodies? Is it worth 
driving thousands and thousands of men te 
death, to torture, to mutilation, and wretched- 
ness for life? And ob, Monsieur, is it worth 
the millions and miliions of francs which, if you 
fight for it, you will have to pay for it? 

Wait, like me, Monsieur, till you are menaced. 
You will have to wait a long time. Anybody 
would think twice, and more, before resolving 
to quarrel with such a great fellow as you. 

Toe scribes and the epouters will represent 
me to you as talking about prestige like the fox 
ia the fable who bad lost his tail But in the 
first place, I don't know that I really have lost 
my prestige. l'erhaps T am told so only to vex 
me. Besides, a fox's tail is a substantial thing, 
and prestige i another thing. I: i# net like any 
tail, exoept the tail of @ comet, which is lighter 
than vapor and astonishes weak minds. Even if 
I were couvineed that I actually bad lost it, 1 
would not afford my ill-wishers, who taunt me 
with ite loma, the satisfaction of secing me go 
about whining and blabbering— Boo hoo-00-000, 
I've loat my prestige! 

] intend, Monsieur, to limit my care about my 
prestige to the requisite provieions for making 
any who, Oo the presumption that I have lost it, 
may think they cap bully me, find out their mis 
take = ’ermit me to advise you to content your- 
eelf with practising the same moderation. 

In the hope of seeing and hearing jess and 
leas in future of that hombuggiog word, prestige, 
which I dislike as much as I do that other bum- 
bagging word, glory, I entreat you, Monrieur, to 
accep’ the asecrance of my distinguished con 
sideralion Jousx Brin. 


Jacgres Bosnowne 


ting 


We may add that Qaeen Victoria for her ef. 
forts in behalf of peace, deserves the admi:a ion 





of al) consistent (oristian men and women. She 





je aald to have written to Louis Napoleon, as 
well as to the King of |’ruseia, on the enbject, 
ard given all of ber influence to the Convention 
which ultimately arranged the terms of settle 
ment. Honor to her as toa truly wise and noble 
aay 
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GOUGH, 

Toie eloquent gentleman has been lecturing in 
Philadelphia. In our opinion, he would be much 
improved by « eeries of severe criticisms. He 
haa had so much and euch constant praise, that 
he has fallen into some rery objectionable pecu- 
liarities. One favorite poeition especially, that 
of placing both of hia Lands upon bie knees, 
bending forward of course to enable himself to 
do #0, is the most ungraceful attitude we ever 
eaw upon the public platform. Gome friendly 
critie could do Gongh a great service by telling 
him of this and other fau!te, For our own part, 
we have not the time, nor do we care to take 
the trouble. Probably after ail, the orstor him- 
self, to say nothing of his friends, weuld only be 
offended, instead of presenting us with a service 
of plate, as they should do. 

~ — 


Miniature of Queen Victoria. 


This beanutifal miniature, presented to George 
Peabody by the Queen of Eogland, as a token 
of her edmiration for his benevolent gift to the 
poor of London, is now on exhibition at Farle’s 
Gallery, 51* Chestnut street. The miniature is 
of rather large eize, and it is enamelled on gold. 
The whole coat of the present, os it stands, is 
said to have been over $40 000 

> 

Tu, Sitter Morn,—A correspondent wishes 
to know the beet mode of getting rid of this 
troublesome insect? Can any of our readers in- 
form him ? 


a. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tue Bisnor's Son, A Novel, by Avice Carry, 
Published by G. W. Carleton & Co., New York; 
and also for sale by T. B. Peterson & Bros., 
Phila. The publishere say of this novel that 
“it will compel ita own recognition by sheer 
force of the genius which it exhibits.” 

Bearrics Bovitis axo Orngr Stories. By 
Ovina, author of “Strathmore,” &o. Published 
by G W. Carleton & Co., New York; and also 
for sale by T. B. Peterson & Bros., Phila. 

Osx tum Borpsx. By Eowcxp Kream, author 
of “ Among the lines,” Ac., “ Life of Jesue,” 
Ac. Published by Lee & Sheperd, Boston; and 
also for sale by G. W. Pitcher, S08 Chestnut 
street, Phila. 

Twice Taxes, A Historical Romance of the 
Maritime British Provinces, By Cuas W. Hai: 
l'ubliehed by Lee & Sheperd, Boston; end aleo 
for sale by G. W. Piteber, Phila. 

Tre Rowasceor tum AGa: Oa, Tuk Discoverr 
ow Goin im Carrronnia. By Eowarp FE. Duswar, 
Publirhed by D. Appleten & Co., New York ; 
and aleo for sale by 1). Arhmead, Chestnut 
street, l’hila. This volume contains a portrait 
of John A Satter, with engravings of Satter’s 
Fert and Sutter’s Saw Mill, at which latter place 
gold was first discovered by James W. Marshal), 
one of Captain Sutter's workmen. It is etrange 
how, as narrated in this volume, the diseovery 
of gold abeolutely beggared boih Marehail and 
Sutter. Crowds of peop'e rushed in, refused to 
acknowledge the titles of either to the Iand— 
theugh Satter was the owner of large trac's— 
killed the cattle fur food, and used whatever 
they wanted withcut payment. These lawlees 
proceedings, in conjunction with the fact that 
all bis laborers left him to bunt for gold, eo 
that he could no longer sow nor gather his 
crops, reduced Hutter from wealth to poverty. 
Both Marshal! and Butter found the discovery 
of gold a continual curse to them. Ilargraves, 
whe returned to Anstralia by Marshall's ad 
vice, and discovered gold there, base been 
made wealthy by the British government — 
Nothing however has beem done for either 
Marehall or Sutter—and, if the facta be as 
stated, it is disgraceful to California in the 
first place, and to the United States (iovernment 
in the second. 

late Tixts: Table D'Hote 
Room. I[.ght Eaeays on “ Commonplace, 
“Come,” “The Universe,” “ Little Ones,” & 
Published by [) Appleton & Co.; and for aale 
by |). Ashmead, Philada. 

Tue Maxscauset or Srem. By Garona 
Fox, Emploved at the Royal Gun Factories’ De 
partment, Woolwich Arsenal. T’ublished by D 
Appleton & Co., N. Y.; and also for sale by D. 
Ashmead, }’nilada. 

~-- - 
**What is Woman Like ?"* 

“ Falee hearted and ranging, 
Uneettled and changing, 
What then do you think ebe is like» 

Like to sand? ikea rock * 

Like a wheel? Like a clock ’ 
Ar, aciock that is always at etrike. 
Her head's like the island folke tell on, 
Which nothing but monkeya can dwell on‘ 
Her heart's like a lemon—so pice, 
She carvee for each lover a slice. 

In truth she’s to me 

Like the wind, like the sea, 

W hose ravings will hearken to no man. 
Like a thief, like—in brief— 
Sue's like nothing on earth but—a woman,” 


and Drawing 
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as 4 Rewapy.—Dr. Brown 
Sequard, an eminent physiologist and physician 
to one of the Parisian hoepitala, recommends 
the use of the ewing as a preventive of nervous 
attecka, which recur periodically. In certain 
cases of hysteria and epilepgy he has prevented 
the coming on of the fit by @& gazing bis patient 
in violent ewinging at the first indication of ite 
approach. This would eecm to be en the famous 
bomau opathic principle, that what causes wii 
cure. 

€@” Before the recent purchase of Russian 
America, Great lritan had 75,172 more equare 
miles of land on this continent than the United 
States. Now she hae © 55 116 equare miles lees 
GH Io the Supreme Court of the United 
States, on the 15th, the Georgia Irjanetion case 
was dismissed for want of jurisciction. The 
Court adjourned on the 16:0 until December. 
The motion for leave to file an amendment to 
the Mississippi bill wae denied, and the bill was 
dismissed for want of juriediction. An irjune 
tion was granted to restrain the payment ot cer- 
tain Texas bonds sold by the rebel government 
of that state during the war. 

CH At Sgel, Mo., recently, & wedding party 
assembled at the appointed time, but the brive- 
groom didnot appear. The guests were shocked, 
the bride hysterical, until a nice young man, one 
of the spectators, offered himeelf in ple. of the 


Swinciss 





faithless ewainp, was accepted and married on the 


#pot. 


Women in Religion. 

A correspondent of “Ju J’resby’rian,” in 
giving ap acoount of the recent discussion in re 
ward to “Toleration” in the Congress of Peru, 
eaye :—The firet day that the matter was discn «- 
ed, & vast concourse of women, instigated by 
the priests, were in attendance, and made such 
a disturbance while a member was speaking in 
behalf of tolerance, that the eession was broken 
up in confusion. 

Of the ecenes of the second day, I can epesk 
more certainly, as 1 wae present during the en. 
tire session. The Congress has appropriated 
the building of the now extinct Uaiversity of 
lima, the chamber being the ancient chepel. 
With some lack of gallantry, an upper and v 
contracted gallery is set apart for ladies, while 
the lower gallery, with its comfortable seate and 
a large part of tue floor, is appropriated by the 
eterner sex. 

Upon my arrival, I found the hall crowded to 
its utmost capacity. Every face was eager with 
auppreseed excitement. There was the usual 
routine of preliminary business; there was « 
fiaeh of applause on the part of the men, and 
an acoompanying murmur of disspprobation 
from the women, on the presentation of a peti- 
tion in favor of toleration from eight hundred 
citizens of Callao; and then, amid tumaltaous 
cries, the orator of the day, a champion of tole 
rance, ascended the tribune. The tribune here 
is the old chapel pu!pit, and, during the epeech 
which followed, I was able to appreciate, an I 
never did when it was over my own head, the 
porsible atility of the old-fashioned sounding. 
board. It was to Senor Casos a very effectual 
protection against the missiles of his fair assail- 
ants over head. The assembly, although tumaul- 
tuous, was far more orderly than upon the pre 
ceding day. Tbe presence of a body of soldiers, 
no doubt, contributed to this improvement. The 
speaker was heard with the greatest ease, and it 
was only during hie pauses, that the disturbances 
breke forth, Tae men in attendance seemed to 
be simvst unanimous in supporting the speaker ; 
the women unanimous in opposing bim. Some 
of the exhibitions of impotent wrath on the 

art of the Sernvriias were almost laughable, 

hey came provided with vast supplies of paper 
slips, on which they had written ineulting words, 
and which by the handful they would shower 
jJown upon the sounding-board which sheltered 
the head of the offending depaty. They also threw 
down wreaths made of hair and noxious flowers, 
They would break into derisive laughter, and 
shouts of “Jew,” “ Heretic,” “ Infidel.” While 
the men would retort, “ Silence,” and “ Viegas” 
—(which is about equivalent in such a case to 
our “ Oid Maide"’)—enoourag:sg their hero with 
rapturous ivus, When the epeec was ended, and 
the hall cleared fo: secret sessivn, the men rushed 
to an inner court, through which their gentle 
adversaries were compelled to pass, and formed 
a long and narrow lane for their egress, saluting 
them with such remarke aa, “ You had better 
go and confess now,” while the ladies unabashed, 
refused even to veil their faces with their Manéas, 
and sometimes even turned to retort with angry 
words upon their persecutors. ° . ” 

Before the time came for voting cpon the 
article, it wae seen that the excitement was £0 
great that its rejection would probably lead to 
@ revelutior, and the expulsion of both Preel- 
dent and Congress. The article, therefore, was 
allowed to para by a small majority, forty-three 
voting in favor of is, and forty against. Several 
of the majoriiy, Lowever, explicitly declared, 
while voting for intolerance, that they did eo 
only to pressrve the public peace, and that they 
were really in favor of toleration. A recent re- 
volt in the interior of the country, which has 
not yet been suppressed, wae the immediate 
cause of this timidity. 

In curious connection with this subject, an 
English newspaper gives the following, in a re- 
port of a reeeot speech by the Earl of Shaftes- 
bury at am Anti-Ritualies meeting :—“ The 
women were the cause of the whole of the mis 
chief of Ritualism—(a statement which was re- 
oeived with loud and prolonged cheering). But 
for them, hie lordship said, the Ritualist would 
never get acoesa to the houses of the people, 
there te drop the first word of miechief into the 
ears of the thoughtless and the young. Without 
the women, they would make no progress at al’, 
If they were driven to accept something—if 
they must make a lconcession in a Komanistic 
sense, let them make it with this condition, that 
every confessor should be a woman, and when 
that became a law of the Chureb, there would 
at once be an end of the confessional.” 





Covmwarcia, Eyterrriss.—Among the many 
things for which New York merchants are fa- 
mous, is the megnitude of their enterprises, and 
the far-reaching character of their ventures. 
The operations of the present day throw these 
of afew years back quite into the shade, and 
often equal those of a similar kind in the com- 
mercial marta ef the Old World. The recent 
large purchases of Tea by Tue Great ANERICAN 
Tus Cowrany have taken the trade by eurpriee, 
and are rather a novelty in this market. The 
taking up of two oargocs within a week, com- 
prising 12.23] packages Black, and 22849 do. 
Japan, for immediate consumption, at a cost of 
about @ million and a half of dollars, indicates 
the extensive nature of the Company’s bueinees, 
and deserves a passing notice at our hands. The 
consnmption of Tea in this country is largely on 
the increase.—S) ipping and Commercia’ List, 
N. ¥., May 15, 1867, 


@@ The American fish hook and needle 
company of New Haven, torn out one hund 
and eighty million fish-hooks yearly, with & 
fores of seventy. five bande, on machines in- 
vented by ©. 0. Croeby, the President of the 
oompany. 

Ga At the Colored Educational Convention, 
held in Macon, Georgia, recently, one of the 
delegates gave the opinion that “where the 
teacher keeps the children on a dead strain, sit 
ting five or six houre on a stretch, it hae a ten- 
Ceucy to injure the agitatien !” 
£2 Lyoia Biven put oat one of her eyes st 
Lenox, Massachusetts, last week, while attempt 
ing to untie her shoestring with a fork. 

Ga It is asserted that a lady in Petersborg, 
Virginia, only 76 years old, has just cut eight 
new tee b. . 
tw Among the large vegetables grown 1D 
Cattornia are a mangel-wurtzel that weighed 
118 pounds; a cabbage bead. 53 pounds; @ tur 
nip, 26 pounds; @ potato, § pounds; a sweet 
potats, 15 pounds; a carrot, 10 pounts; 80 
ovion, 47 ounces ; and a pampkin of 260 pour d’. 
tf The voting population of the ‘en reccD 
struct pg states is cstimated at 661,(««) whites, 
and 412 00 negroes 

(@ The Post Oitice Department is about to 





seli 6,00) photographs, etc., gathered from 
letters. 
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South American Civilization. 


WRITTEN FOR TUB SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


BY OOSMO. 


Toas Pee ans—Jvprstriat Cuana TReRiatics 
—Paoorvctions ase Maxcractirss—Yiacco 
Puast—La Tornacs—A Beit Hesr—Ex 


CITING SCBSES 


There is more of mixed blood, though by no 
means so many grades of mix ure as are present- 
ed fuetber north, among the modera Peruvisne 
inbabiting that portion of the country comprised 
within the parallels of thirteen and sixteen south 
latitude, and beunded by the Pacific on the 
south weet and the base of the Andes eastward)y 
than anywhere else in Peru. The genera! di- 
rection of grade le changed, too, for while else 
where througheut the country it is popularly the 
Peruvian grafted upon Spanish stock, here it is 
an infusion of Castilian blood into the race of 
the ancient Incas. A decided improvement upon 
the dominant rule, for in all time since the oon- 
quest there have been no better South Ameri- 
cane anywhere than the J’eruvians living within 
these limita. 

While as an arbitrary rule throughout Spanish 
America the mingling of Spanish blood with that 
of the natives has had a demoralizing effect, 
giving all the vices of the Caucasian conquerore 
wo the pative American, without one of its at- 
tendant virtues, making the savage more utterly 
a barbarian, here we find few of the objrction- 
able characteriatics of either raco. The icans, 
as the prople of this district are called, are al- 
most universally temperate, cleanly in all their 
halita, frugal, industrious, enterprieing, and pro- 
verbially hoepitable and friendly to strangers, 
rarely exhibiting a trace of the indolen: iadif- 
ference to labor, beastly filthiness and moral 
degradation, or anything of the eubile treachery 
that characterizes the modern South Americans 
of both races, 

Toe Icans generally, having lost the traditions 
and idolatry of their Qieeche ancestors, and 
persistently declined to accept Christianity, are 
a community of civilized barbarians, without the 
religion of civilization, and at the same time ex- 
empt from—not the vicea of religion—but of 
popular civilization. Though industry is uni- 
versal among them, the culiivation of the soil 
being more general than in any other region of 
the entire Pacific slope, and a great variety of 
manufactures are carried on, the modern arte 
and sciencee are es yet unknown. Cultivating 
the eoil is the main occupation of the mejority 
of the population, and as a general rule sgricul- 
tural industry ia largely rewarded. All the 
tropical fruite and roo's, such as sweet potatoes, 
yams, yaccas, the 7¥/n, &c., grow in perfection 
and yield enormonsly, while corn, rice and to- 
bacco are largely produced, as well as conaide- 
rable cctton, cocoa, coffee and cane, a large 

amount of very fair sugar belong manufactured 
from the latter. As the entire district lies 
within the great rainlesa region of the Pacific 
slope, copious dewa and irrigation supply the 
place of rain and afford abundant fertility. 

The manufactures are various, consisting o! 
pottery and earthern wares, ail rude and primi- 
tive in fashion, but durable, and anewering in 
variety to every Peruvian want, from the great 
twelve gallou water jar, through all ferma of 
boweboild utensila, down to the cof! cup and 
earthen patty plate. A great many grass or 
Panama hats, and pretty, servicuable grass bam- 
mocks, are aleo manufactured by women and 
gris, mostly in the amall towns along the coast. 

eaving is one of the occupations of almioet 
every household, making of the cotton and 
otrer fibrous material of the region, strong, 
lasting, and in some instances fine and really 
pretty fabrics. But as no weaving, even on a 
primitive Peruvian loom, can be achieved with- 
out a preliminary preparation of the fiore, epin- 
ning is another universal branch of industry, an 
art at which almoet every Ican woman, senorita, 
and frequently little girla, are astonishingly 
expert 

A large majority of all fraite, grains and 
manufactured material not required for home 
consumption ia sent to Lima and Callao, though 
the coast towns end several considerable in- 
terior villages make markets for much of the 
produce of the territory. As we found very few 
instances in which individuals, families amd oom- 
munities were not in some way produoers largely 
in excess of consumption, of course incomes ex- 
ceeded expenses in the same ratio; and as el@ple 
frugality ie a promineat characteristic of the 
people universaily, wealth, comfort and inde 
pendence are everywhere the rule. Indeed it is 
& proverb among them that “ Beggars cannot 
breathe io Icania.” 

Recent notices in several of our promiaent 
public journals of a Iate discovery in i’eru of a 
ne plant afforcing a valuable textile materis!, 
reminda me that the plant notice? is probably 
an o// one—old ae Pera herself. If identical 
with that recent'y brought to the notic) of our 
Agricultural Department by our cflicial repre 
sentative in Peru, we saw the plant common 
enough in northern Chile, all through Bolivia, 
and in the Andean regions of I’eru, but ouly ae 
common as the commor »./// w+e/ in the United 
States, and aa little utilized. Tne Indians call 
the plant }vacro, the Spaniarda Pusarova, As 
for ita botenical baptism, lam not aware that it 
has ever bad one. 

Aa we ourneved weetward from Ayacucho, 
we fonua the )vaceo more pientiul aud of a 
much larger growth than we had before seen it, 
and amoog the Icans we saw many weavers em 
ploying th@ eoft, white, floeey fibre, mized wito 
eitner lam's’ wool, the soft, ailky hair of the 

a, brought from the interior, and more fre- 
quenuy with the finest of their native cotton, in 
tne manufscture of their delicate woven fabrics, 
some of which are gauze-like and very beautifal. 
Bat the testimony of these Peruvien experts 
went to confirm our own opinion of the quality 
of the material, after careful examination, and 
eobmitting it to euch tests as were deemed oou- 
clos.ve. The fibre ‘s very fice, white, soft and 
silky, and of a length equalling that of our beet 
Sea ls and cotton; bat too fat, tuin and fragil- 


new Peruvian textile plant, [ am inclined to be 
lieve that there has heen « late discovery of the 
old Yiacco, known and a little utilized in Peru io 
the dare of the Incas (On the Ieland of luna, 
and in mary places along the low shores of she 
gulf and river of Gaayaquil, the plant grows 
abi.ndantly as a perennial, spindling up among 
the jungle vines into a tal!, slender shrub. The 
miik which when punctured it exudes io large 
quantities, is gathered by the natives and dried 
carefnily in the shade, forming a dark brown 
mass, possersing narcotic properties, and held 
in high repute for some supposed medicinal! vir- 
tues, not yet discovered by oivil.zed medical 
science. 

There ie one virtus of the Vtacro, however, 
which we learned in Chile and thorough|y tested 
upon numberlese occasions, and which would of 
itself make the plant an invalaable acjaisition 
in the United States and well worthy of cultire 
tion every where throughout the country, pro 
vided it would grow, which I think very doubt 
ful. The green plants introduced into a room 
swarming with fi es will route and cause a rapid 
retreat of every buzsing insect in an incredibly 
brief space of time, and the milk robbed over 
the skin affords perfect immunity from the at- 
tacks of gnai*, morquitoes, ticke, buge, and 
every epecies of insect and reptile pest inimioal 
to man that always so abound in the tropics. 

There was nothing to hurry ue forward. It 
would be four weeks before we might look for 
the arrival of the Esmerelde, and four weeks 
pent up in the dall, sleepy little sea-eide city of 
loa would be a tedious drag to ns, #0 long ac- 
castomed to the saddle, campo and free field and 
forest life. The universal friendliness and hoepi- 
tality of the Icane, and the diversified beauty of 
the country, iovited a jingering progress and 
more familiar acquaintance, and co it was de- 
cided to make a devious march at our leisure, 
instead of pushing forward bya right line (o the 
coast. We were amply repaid, and oor time 
profitably spent in the mein, though there were 
oocations oo which our pastime had in it more 
of pleasure than profit. One of theee was a bull 
hunt, in which we participated one day, after 
having reached the more densely popu'ated por- 
tion of the country. 

Peruvian, as a very large majority of the 
aay were in all their customs and character- 
stics, they held in utter contempt those of the 
Spaniards, and in their work, play, or pastime, 
would do nothing as they did. In the matter 
of the bovine tournament we were delighted 
that they did not copy the brutal practices of 
the Spaniards; for in all countries where it is 
practiced, the Spanish ball-fight ie a disgusting 
spectacle, exhibiting in ite true character the 
worse than savage ferocity and bloodthirsty bar- 
barity of the race. We had seen bn!l fights 
until we had sickened of them. A /u’! Aunf we 
had never even heard of. There would be a 
new novelty for our entertainment. Besides, 
there was in the very name somethiag #0 like a 
buffalobunt, which we nearly all knew some 
thing about by reading, and three of us much 
more by actual experience, that the very men- 
tion of a bull-hunt, though we hed no more ides 
of how it was to be condnoted than we had of 
how the political fight for the Peruvian presi 
dency would terminate, nevertheless had a sound 
of legitimate eport ia it, and we were all on the 
ui vive for the chase, 

Tre locallty of the fete was the pretty little 
village of La Torrace, containing perhaps seven 
hundred inbabitants, but occupying an area enuf 
ficient for a cisy of seventy thousand, spread 
ovt in a lovely valley, on both sides of a beauti- 
ful little river of the same name aa the town 
The burt wae not ineugurated on our accounts 
but happening to arrive at the vilage on the 
evening before it waa to take place, we received 
an invitation to participate in it, and such in 
atructiona as enabled ua to understand tolerable 
clearly the nature of the play and our own parta 
in it. 

There were in all twenty big bulls, all fero 
cious, formidable old forest and field rangers, 
who had been for two weeks eorra//ed, or penned 
np, and bated and teased daily by t rradors 
avd emal! doga trained to tve work, until the 
bovine brutes wer* aa vicious and wickedly die- 
posed as bulls could be. As it was understood 
that there was to be no killing done except in 
decided cases of self-defence, our ritlea were 
diepensed with, and at about eleven o'clock A 
M. we rode to the “meet” in @ sort of public 
plaza, but mors of an orange and benena 
grove in the centre of the city, where we found 
already assembled about seventy cavaliers and 
near!* ag many senoras, moet of them en,erhly 
mounted, and all equipped like ourselves with 
lassoes and lances, lacking, however, our con 
venient six-shootera, 

The bulls na? been liberated at daylight, and 
driven by a rabble of men, boys, and dogs 
across the river and up into a wooded sierra, or 
more properly arather rough round bill, eituated 
some three miles southweet from the outekirte 
of the town. Crossing the stream, which tlowed 
in a gentle current above our saddle girths, we 
ro e forward o mixed up multitude, vatil within 
half a mile of the base of the bill, when under 
the cirection of Don Raphael Ortega, a bend 
some, cavalierly middleaged man, who had been 
elected master of the hunt, we seperated into 
two divisions aa nearly cqual ag possible without 
telling off by count, several of ua legitimate 
partners being separated in the puetle and oon 
fasion, Then the order waa, to ascend the rising 
ground to the right and lef: of a dense wood 
in which the bails had gone to cover, a portion 
of cach party to flana the position, the re 
mainder riding around and meeting in the rear, 
leaving the front unguarded, with the intention 
of forciog the animals out in that direction, anc 
making the * towards the iown 

We vot into position about half past twe lve, 
and baving the eignal from Don Rapha!, the 
bugles sounded along the lise, and simu!taueons 
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to enn without grest difficulty—incapable of | 


Mikiog & strong, issting fabric 
The plant itself resemblea moat the wild In 
dian hemp common in the United States, ouly i: 
grows much larger in this lowland region of 
Pern, bearing a similar pod, in length from three 
to five inches, the lint covering a centra! cone- 
shaped core, on which the email, ist seece, 
browricsh red ia color, lie closely overlapping 
ac) o ber, like ecales on a fish. When ripe 
nt readily Hakee off from the core without 
detaching or disturbing the seeds. Toe plant 
hears profusely, and in full Dloorn'present a very 
Pretty spoearance, being in ehape like the ladies’ 

tlivper, and greatly variegated. 


From the description recently given of the ! the herd towards the tows, he dite sveriag 


| with successive 


| we drove into the cover, passing the cordon 
of “ whippere in,” men and doge, who Lad taken 
just Within the borders of the wood 


Tueo for the space of three quartere of an tour 
loge and horns, end mad 
#, Wid p.unging, eur 


re'reat,; 


there was music cf 
bellowing of furious bu. 
ying, crashing, charging and rapid 
rou:a and fringing whoops, escapsdes ond er 
hundering tramp of mad ¢ 


counters, and | 6 


Ong many norees, tat 


hocks 


made the ground vibrat 


Toere wore #evera! 


the way was clear, set up an unearthly roar, 
which was echoed by his companions, who 
seemed to comprehend the call of their lc der, 
and instantly all heade and horns were turned 
in that direction. Then there followed a pic'ure, 
rapidly changing in its features, than which no 
buffalo-hunt, whale killing, or episode of batiue 
waa ever more exciting. As many men and 
women aa there were balls had in the first rueh 
got mized in among them, and away went 
horses, «:’ ros, bovines, and bright-eved 
senorae, in « literal tornado of briu'es and ha 
manity, yelling, whooping, barking, and bellow 
ing, tearing, and plunging headlong down the 
broken, brush-tangied slope—every dow of both 
partiee—hounds, harriers, care, maatiffs, bu!!- 
dogs, and retrievers, mingling in the wild melee, 
aud adding yelp and howl, shriek ard savege 
bark to the din, making pandemonium perfect. 

In the firat division of the party I had lost 
Madem Coemo, and throngh all the surging 
charges in the wood had nowhere canght a 
glimpse of her; bu: ten minutes after we were 
all going helter skelter down the hill-sile I eaw 
ber and Monteiro riding stirrup and etirrup in 
the centre of the flying furious animale, while 
just in front of them, flanking the hig bull on 
either side and leading the whirlwind stampede, 
rode Juanita 1) Alva and Dr. Bond, and a few 
yarde to the left were Senora Arline Eesling and 
our botanical bug hunter, while Shieko, our black 
Brazilian giant, superbly mounted, was bravely 
batiling with the mad baile, and dashing hither 
and thither, offering aid eni comfort tothe three 
ladies and their companions, who were swept 
onwani with the moving masse like thistle downe 
twirled away before the sweeping thunder cuat. 
The excited bulls were aa fleet of foot as our 
horses, and to get to the front so as te afford 
assistance to our companions wae an utter im- 
possibility, 

And eo the surging tide awept on down the 
slope, the utmost we could do—the best mount 
ei awong us weeto gather a little on the flanks 
of the tying herd and distract somewhat of their 
atteution from our friends in the centre. Here 
and there a savage brute preesing too closely 
some one of our party rolled over on hie back, 
floundering and strangling in the nooee of the un- 
erring lariat—two or three went down by thrust 
of lance, and Von Piaten put a final period to 
the career of one huge o!d fellow, who had made 
a desperate lunge at him, by driv ng every leaden 
drop of his eixshooter into his head at three 
yarde range. 

Within « laeso’a length of the stream, Big 
Ball turned like lightning, presented horna and 
made a dash at [)ona Juanita. Io a flash Dr. 
Bond's laseo fell ip over the monster's head, 
tightening about his throst, and checked bis 
oharge, bringing him to his knees. The next 
instant the vee\ brute enapped the supple cord, 
and with @ roar of rage turned upon the doctor. 
Ae quick as thought Juanite drove her lance 
into the old fellow's ehou'der, and in a wink he 
turned upon her again. Shieko let fly hie lasso 
and drew it tight about the bull’s throat in the 
very nick of time to save Dona Juanita. Fi 
della, a beantiful bull terrier belonging to Arline 
Keeling, leaped into the sir and fastened her 
teeth in the oartilege of the bull's nose so firmly 
that his utmost efforts failed to break her grip. 

Taoere were then the big bull, Juanita, the 
doctor, Shieko, Fidella, and the three horeee al! 
in an inextricable tangle, close to the bank, and 
just thep, down upon them came Monteiro and 
Minuie, Arline and our bug-hunter, four or five 
furious bulls, and a score of dogs, and away 
they all went——horses and bnmapity, bolia and 
baying coge, over the ban’—souse—eplash, 
dowa to the stream, at thie point some four 
fat deep. Several of the bovine brutes turned 
heele over bead, doge fell under and on top of 
horses and bolie, ail the ridere except Done 
Juanita were unborsed and sent slashing add 
blowing about in the water like #0 many mer 
men and maids. 

Thirty or more of us dashed down into the 
river to the rescue, three-quarters of ua unhorsed 
by breaking of saddie girthe or tarning somer- 
saults, and for some twenty minutes there was 
euch old revel and aquatic fun as the quiet | ttle 
Peruvian river had probably never witnessed 
before, (icadually we disentangled ourselves 
and came up ous of the water without serious 
daoage te any one; and thus terminated the 
hunt, the fury of the bulla and doge, and our 
own ambitious ardor Laving been effectually 
cooled by the involuntary immersion. 

= seanisel 
M. Dumas, Pere, and Miss Menken. 


The Paria correspondent of tue Loudon Herald 
writes, under date of April 27 :—For some time 
past the photographic shops in Paria have at 
tracted cons) \eratie attention from the exposure 
of a photogreph representing Miaa Menken, the 
American actreas, whose performance in Londou 
of ‘ Maseppa,” made a certain sensation, sitting 
on the knee of M. Dumas, Sen, in a position by 
no means graceful. This Les led to « greal deal 
of whiepering in theatrical and literary circies, 
and innocent people weut #0 far as to rumor 
ta rriage. M. Jiumas having allowed all Pare 
the opportunity to purchase this “ work of art,” 
and being eomewhat disappointed at the uncom 
piimentary manner with which it had beeu re 
ceived hy the public, now wiehed to put a stop 
to the esle of the objectionable photograph 

For that purpoee be summoned L. Lutrs, the 
photographer, before the T.ibunal, and the cave 
was viscussed today. The plaintiffs plea was 
that the photograph had been taken privately, 
with his family,” and that it waa never in 

tended for publica'ion, tor whch the meceasary 
authorization of M. lbumes had neither been 
asked nor given, The cefendant said it wan the 
custom of the trade to puoliah these “ freaks 
and feliies” of the professional world, and that 
M jiimae had repented when it was too late 
Tois wae the view taken by the Avoest Imperial, 
wio read the dix inguished romanciet «@ little 
jurt postponed judgment. 


TT. 
mora! leeeton ine « 


te Cor Jrwetcy —O! late, coral bas 
risen (rOrmously io eetimation a4 an article of 
ewelry. |’.eces that five or #ix years ago would 
have #old at five dollars an Cunce, now commind 
cone bundred times t.at sam) =Furmerly, too, the 
dark red coral was the moet e#eemed; now it 
ja" yielded the pace of honor to the rose ping 
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sharp hand to-horne engig*ments, @ creat Gea 
. hn ¢ ae 
of cexterity civplayed in ¢ mg the mad 
slanghts of the infuriated brutee, badgercd by 
trained dogs, and continuaily harred by the} 
steiy £9 one Wau 





expert forrad Bat fortu 
j ''e urhorsed, ang no #@rocs Jamage 
either side 

Suddenly the wild whirlwind changed to | 


,0ne on 





: . ' 
hurricane stampede. Some one, or * vers it 
might have ben, having headed | 


e big bu!! - 


that 
<4) 3S 





variet? Whether this new tarte it mere ephe 
reral caprice thet # ole out, remaina to be 
seen; bur it is certain tuat coral, which but a 


uudary place a4 an ar 
now commands in 
\ tweoty times 


few years rince he'd ae 
ticle of persona: ornamer 
the rough a price tui tu a 
ite weight in rvulc 


CO A Western man, epeaking of the Pacihe 
Rai road, «sys it ie one of the “funniest cone 
cences in the world, thet almost every alternate 
secon of land, on either side of the road, b- 
longs to some member of Cougress.” 


The Social Life of Southern Ohio. 


Tne May number of the Chrietian Examiner 
has an article on “ Western Emigration and 
Western Character,” from which we extract a 
few remarks about some of the social character 
istios of the region of which Cincinnati and &:. 
Louis are the representative cities, The writer, 
Rev A.D. Mayo, save 

“Bat in social life—as fer as relates to the 
pleasant intercourse of families, neighbore and 
friends, and the whole region of social amuse 
ment, general ming'ing of acquaintances, and an 
open-armed, affectionate howpitality to strangers, 
this district ia a charming contrast to the radi 
cal North. There is a far greater portion of life 
given to making life agreeable than among the 
more intense peoples along the Lake shores. 
Wealth pours out in unstinted measures for per 
sonal indulgence, expensive and luxurious living, 
and foreign travel. As long aa man desires to 
live for the sake of genial ‘good time,’ these 
cities and villages, like I’hiledelphia, which they 
greatly resem)'e, are the most charming places 
in the Weat. The country, too, ia far more at 
tractive, and the climate more agreeable, than 
farther north 

“ Bat, ao far, the moet refined social life here 
runs in the aristocratic channela worn by the 
southern leaders of society. The South gave 
the social law to Cincinnatl, Louisville, St. Louie, 
and the valley of the Ubio, Almost «very 
wealthy family haa a southern wing ; and, befcre 
the slave states plunged into rebellion, thie re 
gion was a social enburb of the South. The law 
of southern society ia the exaltation of » family 
to permanent power, with no care for the oor 
responding elevation of the people. To build up 
a great family, connect it with other old and 
powerful families, educate the children abroad, 
and select ite society from the aristocracy of the 
whole land, ie ite idea! of social life. All public 
epirit ia subordinate to family aggrandizement ; 
and, while men of vast wealth and high culture 
are epending fabulous sume on their family es- 
tates and foreign travels, great public inetito- 
tions languish. With greater established wealth, 
social refinement, and expensive living than any 
Weetern city; with nambers of ita rich citizens 
dwelling and travelling most expensively abroad 
—Cincianatl bas no large pablic library, no per 
manent gallery of art, no respectable theatre, 
no eafe, large hall for music or popular enter- 
tainments, no association with pluck to sustain 
a course of acientific or popular lectures, no lite 
rary perledical, and no concentration of its able 
and educated people to do any good thing. All 
good and grest plains finally near the rim of 
thie malestrom of a luxurious sentimental life, 
and go down into the paradise of Catawaba and 
oyetera, 

“Oat of this region has come, however, « 
large proportion of the eminent statesmen, 

jurists, and commanders of the Weat. (irant, 
and Sherman, and Sheridan, Logan, and Oyleaby, 
Rosecrans, and Huarneide, and tneir brilliant 
crowd of cempanions in glorions deeda; the 
Ewings, and Shermans, Corwin, Santon, Chase, 
Morton, Linooln, Speed, Benton—are by birth 
or education the growth of thia region. With 
the exception of Cisse and Douglas, both New 
England men, no man of large proportions has 
yet got into national politios from the North 
Weet. And while in war the bravery of its sol 
diery wae eminent, neither the North-Weat nor 
Western New York produced a firet-class gene 
ral, save McPherson. The North Weet swarme 
with acute lawyers, shrewd politicians, and able, 
egitating, radical etateemen of secondary call 
bre; but, somehow, the slower, leas exciting #o- 
clety of our central region seema better adapted 
to the growth of those massive men who can 
oalmly comprehend great interests of etate, and 
put forth tremendous energies in organi ng and 
leading men.” 


Why Texas is Called the ** Lone Star.”’ 


The Lavaca Commercial, being aeked by a 
correspondent why Texas should have for ber 
seal a five pointed star, and aa to the origin of 
the motto, © Lone Siar," replies as follows 
“In 1043 the writer hereof met at the house of 
Mr. l’vily, in Bailey's I’rairie, ranoria county, 
oli Governor Sa@ith, Mr. Smith wae provisional 
(,overnor of the embryo Republic, or State, or 
Territory, of Texas. Io conversation about the 
Texas enblem, the five pointed etar, he give us 
ite Texas origin. He stated that while acting as 
l’rovisoual, it became neecesary to send some 
obicial document to New Osleana. The gentle 
men who was to take the document insisted that 
itehould have some kind of seal. The provi- 
sional governwent had adopted nove. Just then 
some one observed « five pointed braea button 
ou the Governor's old overcoat. It was cut off 
inetanter end ueed as a Btate Beal. Arrived in 
New Ocleanas, the newapaper reporters, secing 
the impression of the five poloted brase bultwn 
on the war, made it en emblem for the Lone 
Scar Republic.” 


€W The Supreme ( vurt of Louisiana has de 
cided that no recourse can be had for notes 
given for the purchase of slaves; also that no 
recovery can be had on notes based on Con 
federate money 

gw In the Paria Exposition, at an English 
jeweller’s etall, are rome diamonde #o finely cut 
that by mere pressure tie air ia excluded from 
tue surface of the stones in contect with the 
viarn, and in this way they adhere to the under 
side of the glass in the show case, although they 
seern be lying euteide A woman who thought 
they were ecattered loovely on the surface, re 
contly tried to eteal them by throwing her pocket 
handserchief over them carelessly, wh ie ehe 
was apparently looking at eomething elae Thi ve 
who noticed ber were amused by her surprine 
and chagrin when she found that the diamonc« 
were no. to be ewept off 

SW Toe death of the old horse Henry Clay 
who io tia time has been one of the great ce 
lor ties, and who was helieved to be the ollert 
living etallion, occurred in Seseca county, Nes 
Yok Aon! 221. Thre age of thia boree ia an 
nounced at 44 reare and 7 mooths—certainly a 
eurprieing age for a horse to attatr 

CH Toe Mrerident of the United Staten or 
Wednesday took a walk in tre etreets of Wa! 
ington, onaccompanied by a guard. Earle in V 
Lincola®s adminetration guarde were 1 
around the l’ree:dent whenever he ventored 
into the etreet, and that curtom ‘ae contin 
until now 

em A Mr. Wood has hanged hime 
Fairteld, Commecticut, because ol ¢ wile's 
det 

tM The editor of the New York Indepen 
de « esye of a “ preponderating majority” of bis 
eomcribers “They ere in the prime of lite 
Their brows vet glitter with the cew of their 
They are kings of men—pillars of the 


youu 





church—apoatles of the age vs 
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Teaching the Blind and the Deaf. 
There are at this time no fewer than three a! 
phabetical eysteme of printing for the b nd, and 
ve arbitrary systems; all manifestiog much 
utility, Books thus printed are read eithout 
dificalty or etammering (reography ie taught 
by maps raised on a fat plane, and the p ipile 
point out readily the positions of the places in 
dicated to them. In vocal and instrumental 
music they excel, and give concerts with emi 
nent success. 

Bat the most remarkable improvement ‘e in 
the instruction of the deaf, who would otherwice 
be mute also, They are taught to sok by 
watohing the motions of the mouth and chest, 
especial y the lips of those who teach them, and 
thus they ert to understand also what is spoken 
to them. To euch « degree has this new system 
succeeded, that one pupil now la able to re ive 
regularly with her clase io school, both under- 
standing what i# said to Ler, and reciting in 
turn with the eqaally with any of them. Ie 
Connectient erable attention is being paid 
to thie matter, and the success ie wonderful. 
The idea now gained, deafness in childhood will 
be curtailed of half ite effi civeness. Such are 
some of the «fforte most noteworthy at thie 
moment. 


Jerrxason Davis Keteasep on Bait —Mr. 
Davie wae brought before the | & Court at 
K chmond, on the 15h, Judge Uaderwood pre- 
siding, and was released on giving bail for 
£100 000 to appear at the Nevember term of 
Court. Twenty gentlemen went sureties for 
Davis in $9 000 eseh, vie — 

Honace Gaestay, New York 
Arccera Ponens, New York, 
Avistipes Waren, Philadelphia 
Davin K Jackman, Philadelphia, 
WH. MeFantann, Richmond 
Rienano B. Haxacte Richmond. 
laaac Davenront, Richmond. 
Anu Wanwicx Richmond 
Giver A, Mrana Koohmond, 
Ww. W. Carur LKiehmond. 
Jaues Lyons, R ehbmond, 
J. A. Maaroirn Richmond. 
Wittiaw I Lyows, Rh ehmond., 
Jouns M. Borrs, Virginta, 
Tuomas W. Doewart Virginia 
Jas. J, Tuomaa, Jr., Richmond. 
Hoaace F, Clann, New York. 
Geanitt Puitu, New York. 
And two othera, 


GF A Hist ron Ovn Fanurne,—Franoe ob- 
taine filty per cent. more wheat per acre then 
the United Htates, and England more than one 
hundred per cent. greater crops than oure— 
and the secret ie superior cultivation and ma- 
nuring. 

CW According toa late ruling of the Eog- 
lish courte a man may put bis band in another's 
pocketa, and if be fiade nothing, he cannot be 
arrested, 


Dr. Raudway'se Pille (Ceated) Are tafalilible 
Asa Purgative and Purifier ef the Bleed, 


rites 
Bile in the Stomach can be anddeniy eliminated 
by one dore of the Ville—eay from four to ela in 
number When the Liver tein atorpid state, when 
spectes of acrid matter from the blood or a serous 


Held should be overcome, nothing in be better 
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thas Kadway'eKeguiatiog Villa They give ne 


plenernt or anea per led at b to amy portion of the 
ayetens, they purge eas sre mild ta @peration, 
and, when token. are perfe tly tasteleas be yelr 

wantly ited with gum They -oatalin noth gq but 
purely vegetable properties and are censidered by 
high wrtherity the beet and foeast parvative known 

They are recommended for the cure of all dlaorders 


of the Mtomach, Liver, Kidneya Nervous Di acasre 







ludigestion Dyapepala, Billousneas, Billous Pever, 
loflansmation ef the Dowels Milee and symptome 
reauitiny from Disordere ef the Digestive Crane 
Price, 2608 per bow Sold by Drayyiete 

mar iS-eow tf 

Hottowat's Picte ant Oo mrmant —Th v 
know rellable cure fer Aathwa ~\ erers 
the t evar shou d pot delay ln trying three 
mat lieenr of hey yiv ina few aye per 
fectand permaneat freedom of breathing Man 
factory “| Malden |.aae N Y 





MARRIAGES. 


(J Marriage notices must always be accompenird 
by & respoasibic same 


f ‘ s inetant, by the Rev 
Wim t vl ' vir (nan livemeanr of FI 
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bh lostant, by the Ree San Durherow 
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BEATHE. 


CS” Notices of Deaths must aiweye ies com) 
aied vy a responsibie name 
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VOW FIRST WE LOVE. 


Ky MI (LIA WARD HOWE 


.) m fret we love, you know, we seldom wel; 
Time ru wall, And life, indeed, i rot 

¢ thing we planned it out ere hope was dead ; 
Aud 


ca 
T' 


eh ®e ®omen cannot choore our lot 


Mic! et be borne which it ia bard to bear, 
Much given awar wich it were eweet lo keep 

God he's who need, indeed, His care; 
Aud yet 1 buow the Shepherd lovee Lis eheep 


Mr 
| poo my khuee his earilest infant prayer , 
lie haw hie father's eager eves, | koow, 
Aud, they eay, too, Lie mother’s sunny hair 


ithe bow begine to babble now 


But when he sleeps and emilee upon my knee, 
And I can fee! his light breath come and go, 
I think of one —Heaven be!p and pity me! 
Who ioved me, and #h IT loved, lon 


ve “ago 


Who might have been—ah, what 1 dare not 
1 a“ 
& izes f 


te, and not 


inbiv for 4 


a best 
Lrink, 


© ree. 


We area hanged 
(sod Delp ue to 


And trust in | 


fo our 4 


avet 


Bit blame use women not, if « pear 
Tuo cold at gayard 
tiget, 
¢ gr cle gnaw deep; some woee are tard to 


’ 


time@, atid some te 


knows the Aud aly 
’ 


Pract 


ecb 
s 


' 
K@u 


A wer we het we mighi have 


bee 
And not by what we are 
Mr i 

T 


00 apt to fal! 
lot Del ween 
la Heaven we shall 


the ct ®cepe and « 

ere thooghte and me 
know al 

The Largest Described Snake. 


‘ 


¥ 


hee 


ke, in hie @cra on the discovery o 
iroes of the Nile, thue deecribesr the death 
Y a enakte of Fie bos species shot be hie travel! 
anion, Captain Grant: “1 ehuddered ae 
pon tbe effec's of hie tremend: 
bor varde around @here he lav, grass 
e* and sap ings, and in fact everyihing 
more fully gro@n trees, Were cut 
‘, ae ttoush they bad been triamed eith 
ab immense sovthe The monster, when mea 
eured, war A'ty one feet two and a half inches in 
ehtreme leng'h, et le round the thickeet portion 
Of Lis body toe gr h was pearly three feet. thus 
prowrg, | be lieve, to be the larcest Perpent that 
wae ever sau? allt heard of 


ta mt 
l Keo 


oirene 


ediing 


and usr 
eicept the 
«.@au 


THE SATURDAY EYENING PORT. 


ROBINS AGAIN. 


There's a call the housetop, a0 anewer 
from the plain, 
There's a warble in the € 
the rain; 
And through my heart at sound of there 
There comes 6 nameless thrill, 
Ae sweet as odor to the rote, 
Or verdure to the bill; 
And all these joyous mornings 
My heart poure forth thie etrain 
“ (God bleas the dear old robios, 
Who have come beck again.” 


vpon 


ushine, @ twitter io 


Yor they bring a thought of eummer, of dreamy, 
laacious days, 

Of king cope in the mesdow making a golden 
here; 

A longing for the clover blooms, 
For roses all agiow, 

For fragrant orchards, where the bees 
With droning murmurs go 

I dream of al! the beauties 
Of Bammer's golden reign, 

And sing—" Giod keep the robins, 
Who have come back again.” 
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ARABELLA. 
A SENSATION S'PORY. 


HY MISS BRabPON, JUNIOR 

Arabella Staples did @ very foolish thing 
when ebe allowed Mr. Hannibal Thistleton to 
waitupon ber atall, Firet, Hannibal Thietle 
ton called at Mr. S:aplee’s residence on business 

to attend to some repaire on @ piano forte 
and after that he came to give one of the 
younger Stapleses lessons in music. Mr. Thie 
tleton wae a very fair musician, and came wel! 
recommended, both as to ability and moral 
character, and, after due trial, it was decided 
that he wea fully competent to teach; and Ara 
bella took it into her head that she would go 
over some of her old leseons uncer his gu- 
dar ce 

Hannibal Thistleton waa not far from fire 
andtwenty yeare of age, of medium height, 
rather elight in frame, aud of faultless propor 
tions, In complesion he wae slightly dark, with 
something of the Italian caet of countenance ; 
hia eyes were large and black; bia bair was 
black and worn long, tluwing gracefully over hie 
shoulders, the only beard he wore wae 4 very 
mousteche; and hia wide ehirtcollar, of 
epotlee white, was confined atthe throat by a 
narrow Llack ribbon, and turned down over the 
collar of bia weet. Mr. Thistleton was an enthu 
giant, Muric wae hie bobby, and he went into 
the highest kind of rap‘ures over it when he 
found any one to haten, 

Abrabella Staples wae only eighteen; a happy, 
joyous, laughter loving creature, making #um 
wer of all the monthe in the year, aud plucking 
the tlowere of pleasure whenever they came in 
ber way, and, though ehe meant to be very 
careful and ciroumepret, yet she often got her 
fogera pricked by thorns which she had not 
ce usted -pon in ber thoughtessnesa. It is not 
to be wondered at that Arabe'la liked the #o- 
clety of Hannibal Thistleton. He pleased ber, 
aud she, in her inne cence of experience in euch 
mit ers, received his rhapsodies upon Music and 
tie () d Masters as the ecintillations of a brilliant 
intellect. He preeeod his hand upon bia heart 
when be talked, and there were times when the 
tears fairly stood in hia eves in view of the de 
gencracy of the preeent age upon the eubject of 
muric 

Brand by Mr. Thistleton invited Arabella to 
attend a lecture with him; and then he accom 
panied ber to a concert. After thie be procured 
tickets for the opera, and she accompanied him 
to hear an Italian troupe, Arabella bad at 
tended the opera before in company with her 
brother, but ehe bad never erjoyed it aa ehe 
enjoyed it now, for Mr. Thistleton was able to 
erplain to her moch that ehe did not under 
stand, and consequently the mutic had new inte 
reet for her 

The brother of whom I have epoken was 
elder than Arabella—and now away at rea, hav 
ing gone out, a few weeks before Mr. Thiatleton 
mate bis appearance, as eecond mate of a staunch 
baet Indiaman 

veral times Arabella allowed the music 
teacher to escort her to the opera. In time Mr 
Loietleton became not only very attentive, but 
he took it upon himself to drop in frequently 
when he bad no prof-ssional business, on whic) 
oocarions he sometimes brought little presents 
for Arabella, and ocessonally be bestowed trifl 
ing gifte upon the younger children 

Aud thus things went on for a whole vear 
atthe endof which time it wae a foregone con 
eclosion on all bande that Hannibal and Arabella 

»to be man and @ife at no very distant day 
Thur hed 
and had enjoved hia companionship; and she 
hatallowed him to talk to her of lowe, and in 
torn ehe had talked of the eame eubject 

and by Arabella to discover that 

thi: ‘theton which ehe 
like not like, She 
began to discover that there wae no real force in 
that hieentbusiaem upon the sub 
muric Was an art, and that his poetical 
taste was entirely superficial 

And then #he came to compare him 
wih other men--with euch men a@ her brother 
Johr snd that he was small and frai! 
that there wae far more of ahow than of sub 
stance, and @ great deal more of glare than of 
steady light. Por a companion of the drawing 
room, or the opera, or the conoert, he wae all 
that could be desired; but when she came to 
recard tim as one to shom she must lean for 
as ope upon shom she waa to cling 
aid whore stout arm was touphold her through 
a’! the tials of life—ehe did not lite the pic 
ture 

At length, one evening in June, Hannibal 
Ti istieton asked Arabella Staples if she would 
become his wife At first ebe wae troubled for 
ars@er, aud beeitated. 
liu@w, Arabella! Do you hesitate? Dovou 


fine 


’ 


far the maiden ked the gentleman, 


be gan 
¥ Ti 1 


which ehe could 


there were se n 


ia { 


hie character 


os { 


when 


ahe fi 


Rul port 





W Tense ‘8 Ove of the prettiest towne 
a: heaeterhs | ‘ l T., whose say | 
ten quoted tp that propir quity 


he elreet one 


ipge are lane | 
Be sole Cay Le met a ¢ ipie of 
lety acguabtarcee Ba tre together ne ‘ 
whow nemed Wood, the other Sione 
Poueing ae he met them, the coor ; 
hig MOrt grece’u there teo 


nee of the weil kovewn Vissionare Lemon 


wae 
nade one «f 
bowr and repeated 


e heathe hie hindness, 


Loews down to and 


« ” 


CH The Chinese are esid to be the best ms 
ULdertivud p ople in the world 


not hoow hoe to ane@wer me?" cred Hannibal, 
im unfeigned surg 

And then Arabalia told him that ehe could 
potanewer Lim then. She must have time to 
think of 

Could ebe think of it by enother night? 

Yea ehe thought ehe could 

hal seemed to thick that thie waa onle 
ste manner of hinung that dd not 
to appear ip @ hurry to secure a husband, 

went away in « hopeful humor 

he bext day Arabella conversed with her 
her father wes much ler way of 
He did not thick that Mr. Thietieton 


se 


Hhane 


she 


and 





eband af a true 
a daughter tbat 
rage (he ger 
be could not 


would make ¢ractiy wc! 
woman weu'd need. He told 
she had done very wrong to ence 
tleman as she had done, tut et 
blame her very severe ¥ 

“How could I Le'p myrelft” pleaded Ara. 
“ There many times when I 
14 have left Hanrita!, but be would not let 

lle hea never neted before that 
wanted me to marrs ) m 

At thie point paterfamni ias ehook his ead, 
and intimated that mot girlie would have taken 
euch undivided attention a eu! 
cient indication cf a desire for marriage, bu 


bella bave ber! 


wr 


oe be 


to be in itacif 
tbe 
did not prees the poi:t, end Arabella went on 

“] could not get ru le insist 
ed upon my accompanying him to the opera and 
to lectures, and to ot! er pleas. I lave given 
him hinte enough that I -hould much prefer that 
he would not be quite eo atuntive, but be wo ild 
not take them. (/f course | could not refuse to 
eee him wher be called at the house, and I 
could pot fiad words in which to tell him that 
he bad better make bis viets lees frequent. He 
has given me to understand that he sought my 
society because he bad no other friends, and he 
has appeared so grate’! for my kindress thet I 
could not withbold it 

Mre. Steplea was very sorry indeed, but ale 
could not urge her daughter to marry against 
her will, and, furthermore, ele bad sense enough 
to vee that Hannibal Toistieton war not the man 
she ehon!d wart for a |usband 

“Juet compare Lim with Jack,” 
Arabella 

And that was just what the proud mother had 
been doing. It war the thought of her stout- 
hearted, etalwart boy that had led her to re 
mark the deficiency of Mr. Thletleton, end 
taking the two together--if Jack Scavles wee 
the beau ideal of the true man, then Iannibal 
Thietleton must have far short of the 
mark. 

On the following evening Mr. Thiatleton ca!l- 
ed, and waa informed by Arabella that she could 
not become his wile. 

lle was thunderstruck 
it—he would nut believe it, 
what she had said. 

But Arabella did mean it, and she commnuni- 
cated the assurance to Lim in the most positive 
language 

‘Mr, Thiatleton,” elie said, 6 calmly as ehe 
could speak, “since you will not lieten to rea- 
ron I shall leave sou, and wlen you have bad 
time for retiection I wii write to you end give 
sou @ full explanatio If you wish it, sir, I 
will eend my father in to converse with you, but 
av for myeelf I will bid sou good evening.” 

Hannibal etarted towards her to graep her 
arm, but ehe avoided him and made her way 
from the room 

In a little while Mr. © aples entered, and when 
he saw what a etate of excitement the young 
man wae in he tried to calm him, but his efforts 
were of no avail, 

The lover waa frantic and would not be calm- 
ed. He declared that be would have Arabella 
for bis wife if he had to wace through fire to 
gain the end. And he etamped his feet, and 
beat hia flats, and howled to such a degree that 
Solomon Staples was really frightened. At one 
tme be thought he rhould have to call in hie 
devghter and give her hand to the mad lover, 
whether ehe were willing or pot. Ile thought 
full eure that blood would be epilt. But after a 
time, and with something euch a flourish as 
Kichard II], makes when he declares hie readi- 
neve to give hia kingdom for a horse, I «nnibal 
seized bie hat and rushed from the house, 

On the following day Arabella sat down and 
wrote a long letter to Mr. Thietleton. She ac 
knowledged that she had done wrong, that she 
ought not to have cOuntenanced hia familiarity 
ee long, but at the eame time she appealed to 
hie truth and generosity to admit that she wae 
pot all to blame. She had many times hesitated 
about keeping his company, and had more than 
once expressly told him that ench conetant inti- 
meey might lead to reenita more serious then 
either of them anticipated; but he had langhed 
at her, and declared that ench feara were en 
tirely groundless. She admitted again that she 
had done wrony, end most humbly besought 
him to forgive ber. 

She had been in a measure thoughtlees, and 
had not weighed the circumstances aa ahe ought, 
so an to be prepared for inevitable results; and 
she was now suffering for her wrong doing. Bat 
should she make herself miserable for life be 
cause #he had made a mistake in the past? And 
then she appealed to him to know if he would 
ark her to be his wife knowing, as he must, that 
ehe did not love him. And, further etill, would 
not any attempt at compulsion on hia part cauee 
her even to withdraw her friendship from him? 
Ile muet see, if he were not wholly bhad, that 
they could never be nearer to e.c other than 
they were now; and ehe begged of him not to 
t ke any steps which could prevent her from 
alwava esteeming him as a friend, which ehe 
very much wished to do 

This letter was sealed and sent to Mr Toistle- 
ton, but it only seemed to exasperate him atill 
more. It probably exasperated him because of 
ite calm and candid tone, which plainly denon 
strated that the wriver was fixed for the purpose 

Ilia conduct after the reception of this letter 
very clearly showed that Arabella had avoided 
a mort inelancholy fate in escaping marriage 
with hin Those very qualities which ehe had 
detected in repose, and which even then had led 
her to suspect Lim, now that they were brought 
into full play, fairly startled her and made her 
shudder, She could not help thioking what a 
dread'ul fate would have been hers if she had, 
iu the first month of her acquaintance, been led 
to marry him 

Aud then his outrageous conduct tock from 
him all the sympathy which he might have re 
ceived if be had bebaved bimeel® Mr and Mre, 
Staples would have ermpathized with him, and 
hneighbore and fiienda would have given him 
their eympathy, but as it was he tock eepecial 
pains to ehow to the world that the maiden did 
a wise thing when the rejected him. 


{1 fellow, 


euggested 


falien 


Ile could pot believe 
She did not mean 


Hannibal Thistleton p'aced himecif in Ara- 
beila's way on every possible occasion, and 
preseed bis sult even where othere could bear 
bim He exhibited to bra pistol, with which 
he ceclared he meaut to take hia life if she did 
not have him; and he plainiy :atimated that he 
would shoot the man that dared to wait 
upon in puble, and one might infer from 
hie dak threats that be migst be induced to 
ehoot ber 

Thia was becoming intolerable. The whole 
fami! were in a state of constant alarm, for the 
macman bad sworn that he would not cease 
from his im; until Arabella had con 
eented to become ! ti. did not care 
whether she loved Lim or not; he loved her, 
and that was cnough. 


=t 


her 


Orta ties 
ia 


wife 
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nge were in this state when Jack Staples 
came home from sea; and when he hed beard 
the etory, bie firet impulee wae to fad Mr. 
Thistieton aod give him a sound drubbing; but 
when the man had been pointed out to him, he 
conciided that it would be coward!y for one like 
himeel{ to lay violent bande upon euch a fellow. 
Lud Bieter 


Th 


Said he to 
* Bella, you must cure him of bis foily 
“Indeed, if I only knew bow I would do it 

willingly. I would venture much, for | cannot 

live #» much longer.” 

“I think,” pursued the etout sailor, after a 
little reflection, * that we can hit upon a method 
without much trouble. ‘)f one thing we may 
feel perfectly assured, and that is that Hannibal 
Thistieton is an arrant coward. No man pos- 
reseing the courage of an ordinary child, would 
do as he does; and of course no gentleman 
would doit. You haven't forgotten how to fire 
a pietol yet?” 

“Mercy! You—"” 

“Pebaw! I don't mean any harm at sil. You 
used to beat me with the pistol.” 

“And I sometimes amuse myeelf now with 
the pretty silver revolver you gave me.” 

“[oea Thietleten know that you have ever 
fired a pietol ?" 

“Yes. He found me once firing at a mark.” 

“So much the better. You wait here a mo- 
ment” 

Jack hurried away to hie chamber, and when 
be returned be had a small mahogany box in 
his hand. This he opened, and revealed a pair 
of good+'zed silver-mounted pistols 

“There, Bella; those I purchased aa mere 
matters of curiosity. They are euch pistols as 
the performers of magic legerdemain uee when 
they allow people to fire at them. Now look, 
and I will show you how they are conetructed. 
This msin barrel has po connection with the 
tube upon which the percuseion cap is placed. 
You may put a6 much powder and as man bul- 
leta as you please into thie barrel, and yet no 
harm can be done. Here, you obsei va, isa place 
which at first sight appeara to be # socket for 
holding the rammer, and you eee there is a rem- 
mer in it; but we can withdraw the rammer 
and there we shall fiod a emailer barrel, into 
which we can put a charge of powder, and that 
connects with the tube. So—suppose we have 
a charge of powder already in this emall barrel; 
of course, no one unacquainted with the accret 
would ever think of looking for a barrel there. 
Now, then, we go to work and make a great dis 
play of loading the pistol. We put in the pow- 
der and ball, and ram down a wadding; then 
we puton # cap; them we cock it; and I bid 
you take it and fire at me. You pull the trigger 
—there is an explosion; and I take from my 
mouth a buliet, which I pretend to have caught 
there as it came from the pistol; but in reality 
only the blank charge in the inferior barre! was 
tired. From the main barrel we can draw the 
charge at our leieure; but it cannot be reached 
with fire, except we introduce it at the muzzie. 
Iho you underetand it?” 

Arabilla understood it very well, and she 
thought it very curious. She had seen a profes- 
sor perform that very trick, and ehe had won- 
dered «xceeding!y how be did it. 

“ And now,” pursued Jack, “you must play 
a trick upon this infatuated lover of yours. You 
used to be a pretty good actrese. [> you think 
you could act now?” 

“If by acting I might rid myself of that 
man's importunities I think I conld act like a 
Rachel.” 

“Very well—we ehall see. Now give me 
your attention, and I will explain how it is to 
be done.” 

. 


” 


Hannibal Thistleton could hardly credit the 
evidence of bis own senses. le held in hie 
hand a note from Arabella Staples—a note in 
her own hand—inviting him to call upon her 
that evening. She should be alone to receive 
bim. 

“Aha!” laughed Hannibal. “And eo I have 
brought the proud beauty to terma. I thought 
she could not stand it long. By heaven!” he 
here etarted across the room, emiting hia fiate 
together—“ I'd have hunted her to the end of 
the earth but she should have capitulated! So, 
#0, my pretty one! The man you wou'd have 
scorned has proved too much for you! But 
never mind, ‘ All's well that enda well.’ I ehall! 
lay nothing up against her, if she behaves her- 
self in the future.” 

Mr. Thietleton put the note into his pocket, 
and at a proper hour—not far from eight o'clock 
—he pulled the bell-knob at Mr. Staplea’s door. 
A servant girl answered the summons and es- 
corted him into the parlor, where the blinds 
were shut, the curtaing drawn close, and the 
burners of the chandelier all lighted. Misa Ara- 
bella was there, alone, and she arose as he en- 
tered, and motioned him to a seat, 

Ilow eirangely ehe looked. And how strangely 
she acted, She waa dressed in a robe of plain 
black silk, filting closely to the neck; her hair 
was combed smoothly back from her brow, and 
tluated in wavy masses over her shoulders; and 
of ornament she wore not athing. He intended 
to have epoken—to have spoken condescend- 
ingly and kind!ly—so that ehe might see that be 
had it in hia heart to forgive her; but there was 
something in her look aud manner that held 
him epeill bound. 

‘ Mr. Thistleton,” she eaid, when he bad taken 
a seat, speaking in a etern, cold tone, “I have 
rent for you, and I am glad that you have come. 
There is no need that I should waste time by 
recounting the occurrences of the past; but | 
must be permitted to say that they cannot be 
longer continued. You say that life can be no- 
thing to you without me for your wife. Ilave 
you not said soy” 

“My dear—" 

“ Keep your seat, sir! and answer me direct, 
if you please. 1 want a simple yes or no. Have 
you not @aid that life could be nothing to you 
without me*” 

“Tek” 

“And do you et.l! persiet in that declara- 
tion *” 

ot ls 

“Then eir, watch my movements. I want 
you to pay particular attention, for I have no 
derire to tske you at a disadvantage.” 

hus #peaking Arabella turned to the table 
by ber side and opened a emal! mahogany box 
hat stood thereon From thie she took two pis 
tola and laid them upou the cloth. Then eke 
took a emall silver flask and lifted firet one and 
then anovher of the pietola, pouring a charge of 
powder into the barrel of each. 

“You will obeerve,” ebe eaid, “that I load 
these weapons both alike.’ Her voice was ss 
cold, etern, and steady as though she had been 
a second C stharive of Russia, and not amuacie of 
hes frame quivered. These bullets, you will ob- 
eerve, fit enugly, and | can assure you that they 








are not playthings. And these percussion caps, 
sir, are of the moet approved make. Not one 
of them was ever known to mies.” 

S.owly and eurely she loaded both the pis 
tola, and when they bad been capped she beid 
them by the barrels, one in each hand and faved 
her visitor. 

“ Hannibal Thistleton, you have said your 
eay, now listen to mine. You cannot live with. 
out me. I cannot live with you. Still, I admit 
that I have done wrong, and am willing to make 
al! the reparation in my power. I cannot give 
you my hand, and you will not give itup. so 
one of us must die—perhaps both. You area 
man of courage—I have heard you say so many 
times—and now you shall bave opportunity to 
prove it. Here are two pistols. You shall take 
one and I will take the other, I will station my- 
self upon one side of this table, and you shall 
stand opposite to me. I will give the words— 
one, two, three—and at the word three we fire, 

I sball aim at your heart, sir.” 

“Good Heaven!” gasped Hannibal Thistle. 
ton, starting to his feet and quivering like an 
aspen. “Do you think I could fire at a wo 
tan?" 

*“ Do I think you could fire at a woman!” re. 
peated Arabella, in tosea and with a gesture that 
would have brought down the house at the thes- 
tre. “ What have you been doing for the past 
month? Fire at a woman! Why, you poor, 
quivering, soul-forsaken wretch, have you not 
been as a crawling viper in my path, biseing and 
darting forth your poisonous forked tongue? 
Fire at a women! Have you not been persistent 
in haraseing and insulting me at every turn? 
Out upon thee, thou craven! Fire upon a wo- 
man! In Heaven's name, don’t count me as wo- 
man. But enough of this. Ere the golden sun 
of another dey breaks the prison bare of right, 
and ascends to reveal the deeds that have been 
done on earth during the vigils of the stars, 
either you or I shall have crossed the dark river 
into that far-off unseen where mortal ken hath 
never reached, Here are the pistols, Take your 
choice. They are both alike. Take one of them 
—take it.” 

Like one in a terrible dream the man took a 
pistol, aod then moved back towards the seat he 
had occupied. 

“No, no,” cried Arabella, with a commanding 
wave of the hand. “Not there. Stand by this 
table.” 

No actress upon the stage ever excelled the 
activg of that time, Arabella had not only made 
herself perfect ia her part, but the presence of 
the man who had so meanly abused her—who 
when she had humbly begged hia pardon, h 
used the advantage of Lis position to worry and 
ineult her—the presence of the man and his 
craven appearance as he cowered be'ore her— 
gave vigor to her power, and she really felt in 
her very veins the character ehe had assumed. 
Her eyes flashed, her bosom swelled, and her 
waole frame seemed to dilate with the won- 
drous emotions that gave direction to ber 
speech, 

Hannibal Thistleton moved a etep towards the 
table, and stopped. He had noroom for doubt 
ing the maiden’s intent. It was too plainly re- 
corded in her looks and actions. His course 
had driven her to frenzy, and she was mad. He 
had read of just such women—of women who 
had conceived great paesione—and he koew that 
they were implacable. He remembered Char-, 
lotte Corday and .Joan of Arc; and he thought 
of the wicked queena, and of Lucretia Borgia. 
His knees quivered beneath him, and hie tace 
wae pale as death. 

“Mr, Thistleton,” spoke Arabella, advancing 
tu the place she had allotted herself to oc: apy, 
“T have said that I could not live with you, and 
I may add that I cannot live to be fretted and 
harassed by you. It isa hard thing to take a 
human life, but there are some things that are 
harder. Come—are you ready ?” 

“Not to fice at a woman,” gaeped Thistleton, 
advancing end laying hie pistol upon the table, 

Arabella laughed ecornfuily. 

“Oh, what a craven coward, thus to steal 
away behind so miserable a subterfuge! But 
never mind. I know that twelve honorable men 
would never pronounce me guilty of murder for 
shooting a man like you, under euch provoca- 
tion as you have forced upon me. Oh—don’t 
crouch in that fashion! I shall not shoot you 
without giving you fair warning. And now listen, 
for this ie my warning—” 

“Hold! hold!” cried the trembling wretch, 
putting forth his hand as she raised her pistol 
in @ threatening manner. “There is no need 
that you should epeak further. You would never 
make a fitting wite for me, and I ehall impor- 
tune you no more. Thue far I have been led 
only—only—by my own—”’ 

The poor fellow was so completely broken 
Cown that his epeech failed him, and as he stood 
there, pale and trembling, Arabella went and 
opened the door, and pointed that way with her 
finger. 

Hannibal Thistleton took the hint, and made 
the best of his way from the room and from the 
house. And when he had gone, and the sound 
of his steps had died away in the distance, Ara- 
bella sank down eo weak and faint that she 
would have fallen to the floor had not her bro- 
ther held ber in his arma, 

“ Courage, courage, Bella. 
was better than any play I ever saw. 
take bold of you eo deeply?” 

“T couldn't have borne it much longer, Jack. 
I feit every word I spoke. I believe if the pis- 
tols had been proper weapons I could have stood 
up and let him fire at me. I was fairly carried 
away by the part I aseumed.” 

“ Allright, my sweet sister, 
over it.” 

“Tt will bo all right if that man never troublee 
me again.” 

“Have no fears on that score, Bella. If he 
dare to speak to you after this, I will trf what 
virtue there may le in my persuasion.” 

But Jack Staples had no occasion to make 
known the peculiar kind of persuasion he might 
have resorted to, for tke infatuated lover 
troubled Arabella no more; and in less than & 
week thereafter it was known to some of those 
whobad missed their music teacher that be had 
left the village, 


Upon my life that 
Did it 


You'll soon get 


_ BR In Professor Phelp’s book, entitled “ The 
“ill Hour,” occure the following sentence :-— 
“ Toe stillness of the hour ie the sti!'ness of « 
dead clam at eea.” The printer, ard not the 
author, was responsible for the eubetitution of 
clam’? for calm. 
t#” How, like the shadow upon the dial, 
thought is ever returning to the place of begin- 
nivg—where we icst began to live, where we 
first began to love; to the homestead and the 
trysting-place, the play-ground and the grave- 
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WHILE BABY SLEEPS. 








The violet eyes lie shaded deep, 
Beneath the white lide closing ; 
The cheeks flushed faint with rosy sleep, 
The dimpled hands reporiog— 
The eweet red lips held half apart— 
8 niles coming and retreating ; 
God bices and keep the little heart 
Within the white breast beatiog, 
As baby sleeps. 


The tiny. restless, busy feet 
Lie still in cradle nestling — 

The ciinging arm, full, whice and sweet, 
Upon the pillow resting : 

C ose out the baret of noise and glarc— 
Harsh sour d and barsber seeming— 

And let the soft, sweet summer air 
Float gently through hie dreaming, 

As baby sleeps. 


And life and time go hurrying on, 
Their varied meshes weaving ; 
And Heaven is lost, and Heaven ie won, 
And joy gives place to grieving; 
The summer comes, the summer fies, 
And brings the autaumn’s glory— 
While still my darling’s violet eyes 
Repeat the same cld story— 
That baby s'eeps. 


I sit and muse, while yet apace 
The future yoare are winging, 
And think what gifte of love and grace 
Toeir hidden hande are bringing ; 
What pathe the little feet may tread— 
What work the hands be moulding— 
What crown awaits my darling's head, 
When heart and soul unfolding, 
No longer sleep. 


Ab! hope has many a fairy theme, 
From ber sweet lips anfolding— 
And life hae many a golden dream, 
That some fond heart is holding : 
Bat none so glad as those that rise, 
In l'ght and beauty blending, 
To ebine before a mother’s eyes, 
Above the cradle bending, 
While baby eleepe. 


———=—oo > 


LORD ULSWATER. 


CHAPTER XI. 


ON THE LAWS, 





Altheugh the morning was a July morning, 
the month wae etill young; and as William 
Morgan mace hia tardy way between the hedge- 
rows that bounded what was called the Manor 
Road, there was a freshness in the verdure, and 
an elasticity in the air, that might in vein be 
sought for when the eultry season ehould be 
farther advarced. The sky was of a bright blue, 
moitied by whole caravans of fleecy-white clouds ; 
the delicate blush of the wild-rose varied the 
green of the quickset here and there; and there 
was dew yet eparkiing on the cobwebs, that glit- 
tered as they spanned the graee in shaded rpote. 
It was one of those phases of weather that show 
the Eoglish climate, and the soft Eoglieh soenery 
of low hill and woodland, of dell, and dingle, 
and brooklet, to the greatest advantage. 

But the beauty of the day was lost upon Wil- 
liam Morgan. He paced on, slow and thought 
fol, and gave not a glance to the emile of the 
suppy morning, or ever noted the wild-flowers 
peeping coy!y out from the hollows and brugh- 
wood of the banks, that rose steeply on either 
hand. There was a iaint, a very faint reeem- 
blance between the young man and bis invalid 
sister, such a likeness as occasionally existe be- 
tween a very beautiful and a very ugly person, 
knit together by the ties of blood. Not that 
Fortupatue Morgan—that was the nickname, of 
Etonian device originally, which the mild sa- 
tiriste of Pall Mall bad choeen to apply to the 
future legislator—not that Fortunatus Morgan 
was ugly. Pale, middie-eized, and with a email 
and regular set of features, with auburn hair, 
and a weak little auburn moustache shading bis 
upper lip, he was rather good-looking than the 
reverse; precisely the sort of man to pass muster 
in a crowd, and to attract scanty notice. Llis 
gray eyee, indeed, had at times a look that was 
pensive, and almost wistful, a look that re 
minded those who knew Ruth Morgan of the 
sad, eager, epiritual light that shone in the eves 
of the dying sister, who loved her brother with 
an upselfich devotion which seemed the only 
link binding her to earth. But Ruth's eyes were 
blue, not gray, and they were far larger than 
her brother's, and met the gaze of othere more 
frankly. 

There really do seem to be natures on which 
no amount of worldly proeperity can confer 
pleasure, just as there are others that cannot be 
made miserable by all the eufferings of Job. 
Here, for instance, was the young master of 
enormous wealth, one whose name was a pro 
verd for good-luck, on whom it seemed as if 
Fortune bad poured forth with large liberality 
the stores of ber cornucopia, and yet discontent 
sat upon his brow, and he looked as moody— 


were. But it does not follow, because the 
wounded bleed inwardly, aud ruffer in silence, 
that the darte of nineteenth century Penthesileas 
lick poict or barb. The successful ecitor for 
the hand of Flora Hastings was not bappy. He 
had not been rejected, and certainly he had no 
broken vows to complain of, like the gold laced 
aod be-ruffied beaux who penned heroics and 
Sapphic odes to the fair disturbers of thcir peace. 
Bat— Yee, in these i\l-assorted marrisges there 
always is a “ but,” more or lees portentous. Te 
sing goce with the honey, the thorn with the 
flower. Some are too ¢u'l to perceive it, and 
go through life in an ox-like sort of sluggish 
contentment. Some, whose senses are a little 
more acute, dimly perceive that all is not well, 
and that the bleesing of even a bishop cannot 
secure bliss to those who sre mated, but not 
matched. Others, again, etrvgzie and rebel 
against the chain that their own act has riveted, 
and either en‘ure the galling of the fettcrs, or 
rend and bruise their flesh most cruelly in the 
unha!lowed ¢ffort to break away from them. 


Io William Morgan's case, there was a “ but,” 
though be was luckier than some men and wo 
men, in that the doubt and dread had come to 
him before, inetead of after marriage. Not that 
be doubted his own love for Ms Hastirgs; he 
was sure, too sure of that. He had never been 
really in love before: hie was rather a cold na- 
ture, eby, distrustful, secretive, and it was new 
to him to feel how very closely the thought and 
memory of a fair girl's bright face bad come to 
be tangled with his beartetrings. 

He was almost afraid of the depth and force 
of his own passion, more resembling the cid 
divine frenzy that inspired heathen heroes of 
old, than the modern mawkish preference for 
“ae pice girl,” a “ pretty little party,” which is 
the utmost to which the stoical swell of our 
epock will confess, He felt as if he were playing 
too high, felt as a gambler might feel, who, in 
the fever of his heated blood, had set his all 
upon one cast of a die, or one turn of a card, 
and must be a ar if he leet. He was weil 
nigh angry with himeelf for loving Fiora Hastings 
#0 very sincerely and engrossingly as he did love 
her. How if she died—she without whom it 
now seemed impossible that be should live, at 
least that he should live any life tinged by joy 
and hope? How if she should quarrel with 
him—become estranged from him, give her af- 
fections, if not her hand, to some other man, 
and lesve him lonely and bankrupt in that with- 
out which his money was but dross to bim t 

Perbaps he bad some impe: fect consciousness 
that this mateb, on which he had set bis heart, 
and in which his deareet hopes were centered, 
was a faulty one at beet. Perhaps he suspected, 
rather than knew, that he, William Morgan, was 
not fit to be the companion, guide, counsellor, 
and truest friend, through the difficult journey 
of life, for a clever, warm-hearted, and imag!- 
native girl like Flora Hastings. Poesibly, he 
had some darkling perception of the fact that, 
whether or no ehe loved him now, ber acoept- 
ance of bis proposals had been rather prompted 
by a desire to please her parents, then by any 
preference for hima |‘; and it did occur to bim, 
once and again, with the pertinacity of a haunt- 
ing ghost, that the absence of any genuine eym- 
pathy between two persons who were to be 
linked together by bonds that only sin or death 
could break, augured but ill for their future bap- 
piness in wedded life. But he drove the thought 
from him as an exorcist might have banished a 
rebel spirit. She was too beantiful, and eweet, 
and noble, to be renounced. He loved her too 
desrly to take counsel of his prudence, where she 
was in «juestion. 

Musing thus, the accepted suitor pursued his 
way until the bright gravel of the drive that 
awept, yellow and glistening, past the deep porch 
of the manor-house, crackled beneath his tread 
He was going up to the door as usual, when the 
well known tap, tapping of a hardwood croquet 
mallet upon a hardwood croquet ball, accom 
panied by the silvery sound of merry girlish 
Jaughter, fell upon his ear, He looked round 
towards the garden, caught a glimpee of waving 
bat-featherae and muslin skirte gleaming and 
fluttering through the dark screen of trees that 
belted in the green sward, and after a moment's 
hesitation, be tarned towarde the quarter whence 
the sounds proceeded, opened a low iron gate, 
and passed on beside the flower beds to the 
broad lawn. 

The group of young ladies and of young men, 
vieitors to She!lion Manor, some of whom were 
playing croqnet while the cthers looked on, was 
a merry group enough; indeed, young people, 
well to do in the world, and on terms of that 
comfortable intimacy with one another which 
comes from living together under the boepitable 
roof of the same couvtry-house, must be very 
much to be pitied if they cannot pase the rosy 
houre agreeably. The weather was delicious, 
Shellton wae, of ite kind, a pleasant house 
wherein to sojourn. The Right Honorable Robert 
growled a little now and then, but Pouty mn, 
and notably cahinet ministers, are privileged to 
exhinit a modicum of ill humor when the firnd 
of P. dagra is busy with their ‘eet and anklee,; 
and Mre, Hastings wae just what the mistress of 
a mansion should be, It was all very nice; the 
guests had not been together long enough to 
tire of their company, but had had time to thaw 





allowance being made for a dillerence in intel- 
lectual calibre—ae Hamlet the Dane. Creat 

riches were his, great power for good or ill, fair 
day dreama of ambition, sweet prospec's of do | 
meetic joy, and yet he was 6.d, and almost eul- 

len, as he walked along tbe familiar rowd that 

led to the house where his affianced bride dwelt. | 
The pains that lovers feel, or, at any rate, the | 
deecription of them, are somewhat out of date | 
in modern days. It was different once. The! 
wits, the poets, the tice gentlemen, the cavaliers | 
and bloode of the seventeenth and eighteenth | 
centuries, made no eecret of the martyrdom | 
which the caprice or coldnezs of some cruel fair | 
one caused them to endure. Torments, tortures, 

flames, rages, furica, were the mildest « xpres- | 
tions in the rbymes that bewailed the perfidy or | 
the eterppees of a mistress, Fickle Fanny, stony- | 
hearted Belinda, perjured Araminta, were round!y | 
rated in good rattling Alexandrises for their 

barbarity, and seldom escaped a score or so of , 
poetically abusive epitvete, The jilted lover, | 
the enubbed ewasin, the victins of feminine 
barehnees or treachery, roared out their com 
plain'e to the world, and told all who cared to 
read their couplete, how they lan, uished, drooped, 
p'ned, burned, writhed, and died, metap!orica ly 
epesking. 

We have changed all that. A gentleman 
would be eshamed tu drop into the emokinz- 
room of bia club and pase a cupy of verses be- 
Wailing bie hard fare trom hond to hand, or pos- 
sidly to permit some friend to read aloud to the 
SYMP thetic sudience a ha'f-di zen of ater 448 im- 
pugning the cruelty of Chioe, or invoking curses 
on mercenary Lavinia, a3 wae the mode at 
Wills’s or the Cocoa Tree, when coffee bourses 


into genial good humor; and croquet, if rather 
a dull game to some fancies, lende itself to flir- 
tation better even than the archery it bas eup- 
planted. Archery had ite merits, no doubt, the 
attitudes that belonged to the bow maiden’s art 
eet off a graceful ticure in great perfection; the 
uniform was often a becoming one, and there 
was room for a display of nerve and ekill; but 
then it is not every one who possesses & 4 race 
ful figure, or who can hit bulleeyes, and win 
golden arrowa; whereas the stupidest girl alive 
can play croquet—so can the wittiest and the 
prettiest, The game is deservedly popular. 
Some of the youthful guests at Shellton, then, 
were contending in the etrife of colored baile 
and iron arches, and the others were chatting 
and watching them, Iszy, but well amused. The 
country-bred girls, really fond of croquet, and 
accustomed to it, were of course the most eki!! 
ful and eager of the playere, and the simple 
entbu-iaem with which they disputed about thore 
recondite rules of “roquetiog,” tarning back, 
and #0 on, regarding which books have been 
written, was very wonderful and refreebing to 
the hackn+yed London men to whom they were 
teaching tie game. Fiora Hertings, with « 
mallet in ber hand, stood among the others like 


a tall lily among hardy blooming roses. The 


paleness that ia tne inevitable result of \ate boure 
and hot roome, bad net yrt been co 4 rered by 
the freeh air of the country; but ene looked 
gioriourly beautiful, win ber go den bair and 
pure delicacy of compk xon, witn b ue eyes that 
were at once bright and thunght'ul, a@ Lottie & 
girl as any in brosd E gland 

Sy now William Morgan comes in sight, and 
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ae be is perceived, a scr: of chill seeme to fal! 
upon the blithe party, ae if be brought a ould 
atmoephcre along with Lim. They al! greeted 
him, of course, and appeared glad to ace him, 
a4 decency required, but be threw a damp upon 
their spirite, somehow, and they were more art! 
ficially polite, lees heartily good natured, from 
the mowent that he cameamong them. It might 
have been remarked that no one seemed to be 
cn familiar terme with the ne#-comer, not even 
Fiera Hastings; she gave Lim ber hand very 
frankly indeed, more frank!y, perbape, than he 
liked, for he would have pre‘erred a vittle lese 
of tisterly simplicity in her reception of him; 
she eaid a few words of kindly commor place, to 
which he made anewer awkwardly cnough; then 
be stood atil!, moodily watching the game. 


It le strange, sometimes, to observe that one 
member of a company eecms to be parted from 
the reet by some invisible barrier that cannot be 
broken through. Such a viewless wall existed, 
in this instance, between William Morgan and 
the gueste at the manor house, or, at anyrate, 
the younger among them. It was not one of 
those customary and recoguized fences by which 
the highly complicated soviety of a country like 
Eagland is intersected. It was not the boundery- 
hecge, for example, that might, by a bold meta- 
phor, be supposed to exist between Belgravia 
aod Bloomsbury, or to ecreen Mayfair from the 
ipeursions of Finsbury. The man who was to 
marry Mise Has ings was not likely to offend 
against the (iraces. Etoniane, gentlenen-com- 
moners of Oxford, cannot well be o herwise than 
persons of good breeding, unperplexed by aspi- 
rates, acourate in dress and deportment. William 
Morgan, quiet and unassuming, was as much 
unlike the popular type of the blatant parvenu 
Ciwss ag any man could be, and yet no cne 
ever could “get on with him,” as the plrase is 
The male visitors at Shellton treated Lim with 
what the Frenob call high consideration, but 
there, was a reserve that could never be got 
over. The young lady guste did not like him; 
they were balf afraid of him, having beard ac- 
counts of Lis wonderful wealth and prospects, until 
they esteemed him a sort of etray prince from 
the Ara/ian Nvyhis; but they did not much ad- 
mire the prince personally, 

The game went on, but not with the old zoat. 
The roey-cheeked, honest eyed gi:la from Che- 
shire or Somersetatire began to fiud, they hardly 
knew why, that the fun ef croquet was over. 
They did not prattle or laugh eo merrily as be 
fore, nor did their cavaliers encourage them by 
saying such amusing things, or by making euch 
deightfully provoking blunders in the mimic 
warfare, os had been the case before Morgan's 
arrival. If the young master of vast riches 
had been the Fay Morgan, his namesake, he 
could hardly have thrown a greatr gloom over 
the good meeting by never so threatening an 
epparition in griffia-drawn chariot. The mallets 
weut tap, tap, like so many woodpegkers, and 
the balls were diiven through the #fcohes with 
exemplary precision, but the croquet might as 
well, 80 far as conversation went, have been car- 
tied on by a eelect aseemblege of () iskera, 


“Buppose we leave off: the eun ‘s coming 
round to this side of the lawn, and every one 
seems tired of the game,” said Mies Hastings at 
last; and the mallets were icle in a moment. 
Every one wae glad to leave off. 

“ You seemed to erj»y the game half an bour 
ag», or at least I fancied you did,” said William 
Morgan peevishly. A kill-joy'’s temper ie not 
a'waye improved by the perception that he ie a 
kill joy. 

“ Well, but one may have enough even of a 
good thing, you kno#,” remarked jolly (sptain 
Ceashaw of the Biues.—“ Don't you think so, 
Miss Warburton?” 

Miss Warburton did think so; and an several 
voices eflirmed the applicability of Crashaw's 
maxim to this particular case, the bammera and 
balla were discarded, and a move towards the 
house seemed imminent, when two new per- 
sopages game upon the ecene—Mra, Hastings 
and Lord Ulewater. They came over the 
velve-emooth lawn from the house, smiling and 
talking. Mra. Hastings, gracious to all within 
the vbarmed circle of her intimate acquaintances, 
was doubly gracious to Lord Uiswater; perhaps 
in remembrence that her own race was near 
akin to the Carnace, perhaps in the vague bope 
of winning over an Opposition champion. Wiil- 
liam Morgan, gnawing bis lip, a little apart from 
the reat, envied the ease of the late comer's 
bearing. Lord Ulewater’s manners had nothing 
affected—nothing that savored of the late Sir 
Charles (irandison ; and yet their very simplicity 
was full of grace. Even 60 poor an act of cour- 
teay as that which the new arrival performed by 
lifting hie hat, seemed to be more expressive, in 
hia case, of a clivalrona deference towards the 
sex whose presence claimed this homage, than 
others could impirtto it. The sunlight glinted 
on the tawny gold of the young lord's clustering 
hair, as hia handsome bead towered above the 
group which he was approaching. 

Lord Ulewater was one of those men, rare 
everywhere, but especially scarce in Eogiend, 
whose apparently unstudied ease of deportment 
relieves the habitual awkwardness of their com 
pacions, Moet of our countrymen are painfully 
alive to a tormenting fear of ridicule, and re 
main on the defensive, tightly braced up in « 
sort of moral buckram suit, like some sixteenth 
century kuight, hardly abie to waddle in the 
heavy plate armor that made Lim invulnerable 
and heiplees. And yet the rising orator, whose 
neme the newepspers were bury with, said no 
thing that any of his brother Eluriniana might 
not have said, so far as the worda went. He was 
pot in the least eloquent or witty , but very com 
mon place sentences, spoken a4 Lord Ulawater 
spoke thei, were apt to ring muncally in a 
lady's ear. He was, be said, an unconscionably 
early viritor, but be had been anxious to fiod 
hia neighbors at home, and bad ridden over the 
downe at this Gothic hour to avoid the empty 
ceremony of card leaving later inthe day. ile 
was 60 glad to hear that Mr. Hastings was get 
ting the better of hie old enemy the gout; and 
yet he had a selfish interest in the gout’s tardy 
retreat, inastouch as it secured the stay of his 
friends in the vicinity of the Abbey, where he 
himeelf really thought he ebould remain for 
some weeks, unless Lady Harriet should turn 
bim out. Lidy Larriet, a¢ Lord | \ewater hed 
been telling Mra. Hastings a moment before, 
sent all sorte of kind mreeages, and was very 
soon coming over to the Manor, He boped that 
the inmates of Steliion would not be afraid of 
hie aunt’s banoted house, they might perhape 
be tempted by the five weather to venture so 
far. Lady Harriet would scream at the notion 
of a bail or a drum, but « sort of fete or picuic 
in the ruins, be thought, would be rather good 
fup. Toe crogart was over before he came; 
what @ pity! That wee all he eaid to Min 





Hasing+, and then be turned to talk with the 
four or five men wuom he knew more or less, 

















and shook bande very cordially with the son in 
‘aw elect, and was delighted to make th- a« 
jusintance of the roey young lacice from distant 
counties, and altogether was a very plessant 
specimen of the morning caller 

Williem Morgan, eulking in the shadow of the 
thododendron clump, like Achilles in bie tent, 
vewed Lord | swater with gloovy eyes. He had 
alwave been well enongh treat d by the chief of 
the Carnace; knew no ill of him, and certainly 
bad no just g-ounds for any jealousy with re 
ference to Lord Ulewater and beautiful Fiore 
Hastings. He told himself angrily, that he wee 
not jealous; but he wished this dreadfully hand- 
some, dangerou-ly wel!-epoken young patrician 
twelve thousand miles away in New 7 aland, or 
twelve feet below t'e pavement of the chapel 
at St. Pagans, or anywhere, so that he were not 
bending his proud Lead before Fiora Hastings, 
and looking with Lis dark-blue eyes into bera. 
And yet, what, in the name of common AeL ne, 
had occurred to make the most petulant of be 
trothed eultors out of temper? A gentleman 
had called at « country house, and the mistrese 
of it having brought him to join a koot of 
croquet players on the lawn, he had sald a few 
words, ae pol.tenesa required, to the young lady 
her daughter; that wasal!, There was absolutely 
nothing whereat tutakeumbrege, Othello him 
self would scarcely have objected to Lieutenant 
Cassio’s paying that much attention to Madame 
D.alerona, But 

It wes the miserable fate of this fortune’s 
favorite to find a “but” always rankling in bie 
secret soul. He deolared that he wae not angry 
with Lord U'lewater, but he confessed to bis own 
heart that he was—not angry, of course—but 
vexsd, with Fiora, Why cid her eyes full timidly 
to the ground, for one fleeting instant, before 
the visitor's eyes? Why did she start, very 
slightly, but perceptibly, when first she caught 
sight of the tall figure at her mother’s side? 
And why waa there that tell-tale flutter, that 
sudden flush of dainty rose pink in her cheek, 
pale till then, a tlash that parsed away ar quickly 
asitcame? And, above all, why was there that 
momentary hesitation in giving Lora Ulewater 
her hand? She had given her hand to him, 
William Morgan, her aftianced husband, timply 
and readily enough, some half-hour ego—too 
simply, too readily, he thought, in the bitterness 
of his spirit; and there had been none of there 
flattering eigns of emotion that the betrothed 
lover fancied he had detected in the greeting 
given to Lord Ulawater. 

If this were #0, had he not @ right to be 
vexed, nay, to be more than vexed? Surely, 
he who was to be this girl's husband should be 
an object of greater interert in her eyes than 
any mére acquaintance, whatever hia rank or 
his personal merits. It wae gall and wormwood 
to him to dwell upon these things, and he began 
to comfort himaelf on account of bia great need 
for comfort. After all, perhaps he waa mistaken 
Then he set to work to prove to hiimeell the 
error into which he had fallen. 

The case for the defence was plausible, ard 
in accordance with the wishes of the judge self 
appointed to try the fault or innocence of Flora 
The etart, and flush, and flutter, the fact that 
tie girl had faltered as she extended her band to 
Lord Ulewater, had been so very slight and mie’, 
that no one lees lynx-eyed than a jealous lover 
could have espied them. They might have been 
imaginary, or, at anyrate, the beholder might 





have exaggerated them for his own self torment. 
Admitting that such marks of agitation had had 
any real existence, how harsh was it to blame 
one of the age of Mies Haet'ngs for trifling 
tokens of an embarrassment which by no means 
implied a preference for the caure of it. The 
visitor was a man of note, a recent celebrity, 
whose fame was bruited bya flourish of political 
trumpete ; just the sort of brillicent person that 
young ladies look up to with that tendency to 
hero-worship which sits so rreitily upon their 
impressionable sex, Lord | \ewarer had been 
quite unconecious, and #0, evidently, had been 
shrewd, worldly Mea. Ilaetings and the loungers 
around. A verdict of “ Not guilty,” or, at any 
rate, of “ Not proven,” wae returned in William 
Morgan's unseen court for the trial of hia future 
wife, 

In spite of this acquittal, the accepted suitor 
found himeelf narrowly watching the conduct of 
Misa Hastings and of lord Ulewater during the 
remainder of the latter's somewhat protracted 
visit. But there really was nothing whereat the 
severest duenna of Kpanish domestic life would 
have had aright to cavil, [rl Ulawater wae 
pressed to etay for lunch, and he stayed. Fi 
nally, when the pony-carriages and the saddle 
horses, and the big barouche for the non-riding 
or ¢driviog matrons of the party, came round to 
the door, and there was a d a#perral of te guests 
towards two or three plices of local interest, 
from the Marine Parade of Sheiitor-on Sea to 
the ruins of Capel Castle, Lord | iawater rode 
with one of the detachments juet ao far, and no 
further, aa their roade lav together It certainly 
wae the case that Mise I! astings wae one of thie 
detachment, and Lord | liwater as certainly rode 
at her side for some portion of the way; but he 
was, to all appearance, jist as attentive to Mies 
Warbarton or to Mra, Heneage, as to the queen 
of the London season. Nothing occurred to 
confirm William Morgan's suspicions ; suspicions 
which, aa he somewhat celentationaly told him 
self, he had laid at rest forever. And yet, if the 
dandies and damer!« among whom he cantered 
on that day conld have read tie real feelings of 
him whom they called behind his back by the 
halfenvioue nickname of Fortunatas Morgen, 
no one of them, not even Crarhaw of the Bure, 
who was head over cara in debt, would have 
been willing to change places with the ('r 
Cramblingham. Thia young man, ontwardly «o 
cold and unattractive, loved Flora ilaatings «> 
deeply and desperately, that the thought of lo- 
ing her gave him es; iisite pain. He scented the 
coming peril afar off, and knew, as by some 
inetinet, not to be lulled to sleep, that the great 
sorrow of his life waa at hand 


CHAPTER All 
4 LIAK if TIE ia &, 


Mr. Hackett’, MP, who waa at that time the 


very «fli sent and+xoerienced Treasury whip, to 
whose vigilatcs end firmners the Government 
owed many a victory in ‘he lobby of the House 
of Commous, was by far too great a man, ino 


general way, to fe'c) and carry between minis 
tera at their poeta in London, and miniatera lee 
tied by gout at country houses Aud,t ( 
uoder Ordinary C.rcumetances, the premier a 

have sent his private ercretary, of even Lave writ 





ten by the post, Wl Lia abeent cu leagueat he) 
ton But Me. Hackett wae a pereove friend to 
the Rght Honorable K vert, and he had @ con 
eiderable interest in the matter: estion: +0 
be took advantage of 4 Sane Gav in ‘aria 
ment, and came do#n to e1.W0n @iitb a returs 
cael 








“So yeu see, don't von, that Morgan haa no 
time to lone," urged Mr Hae kett, after briefly 
explaining the reason of bie fiving wieit “ Bey. 
moar's dead man ; seizure came on at Wildhed 
his dector—he always travela with o dortor 
telegraphed the news, Question of houre or 
dayr, but recovery imp sible Morgan ought to 
begin Canvassing the county at once.” 

“Um@pb!” grunted the statesman, crumpling 
up & great official red sealed letter, one of many 
that lay on the table, between his fingers. “ Ab | 
confound it! there it is egain. Pinches my left 
ankle, Hackett, as crab might do. You ean't 
form any idea of what it is ; no one can ” 

It was one of the Right Honorable Robert's 
“bad” days. The gout was on the alert to 
maintain iteempire. The fiend Podegra, ¢ «ring 
to be « quiescent fiend, that contented itse!f »\ih 
« spasmodic pinch at intervals, was briek'y nip 
plog ita prey, and the minister's temper was 
none the better for the fact. Mr. Hackett’s 
plastic countenance assumed a sympathetic ex- 
pression. “I dare say not,” hy said very 
blandly. “ Have you triei colchicam ?’ 

“Have I tried Addlesticks!" snapped Mr. 
Hastings, very rodely, it must be owned, bat 
then there ls no pleasing a man with the gout 
It you suggest nothing tor the eufferer’s relief, it 
ie obvious to hia Podagra ridden fancy that you 
do not care fur hia sMietion; bat if you do ven- 
ture on advice, your advice ia almost certain to 
bo flung im your teeth. As for colehicum, that 
well-known and antique remedy waa the I ght 
Honorable Robert's sheet-anchor, though it often 
failed to soothe hie pangs; but he resented the 
mention of it now as cordially an if Mr. Hach ett 
had ventured on « playful adaptation of popular 
inquiry as to the minister's poor feet. 

The euavity of the Treasury whip was unru! 
fled. “Ah!” he eald, “'t auite some constitu 
tiots wonderfully well. Hendon and Pashileigh, 
and one or two more men of our time of life, 
swear by colohicum etill, It may be abused, of 
course, but so may anything elae.” 

This little eneech mollified Mr. Hastings some- 
what. Lord Hendon and Sir Edmund Pasbleigh 
were his juniors, as he well knew, and certain'y 
Mr. Hackett wae a younger man by a good five 
years, and yet the four were calmly set down an 
contemporaries, (ientlemen of the yeara to 
which the Right Honorable Robert had attalued 
are apt to be nearly an touchy and tenacious on 
the subject of their age aa ladies of a elmilar 
standing ; and there was an implied compliment 
in the visitor’s words that produced a lenitive 
«ff-ct on the miniater’s nerves 

* 1 know one thing,” sald the master of Shel! 
tou, balf apologetically, and that is, that gout 
tekes one into a bear—unfit to talk to any one 
but a good tempered fellow like you, Hackett — 
About Morgan, though, do you think there’s any 
necessity for hurrying matters? Ifthe agent—" 

“No, no; nothing like a personal canvass ; 
you have no idea how touchy they are down 
there,” earnestly interrupted Mr, Hackett ‘ The 
Cor Hagrative have got halfe-dozen men fightlog 
to be putup for euch a chance as that, and lots 
ol money ready ; all the Boaworth interest againet 
us too, remember; and there are dozena of 
country gentlemen who won't help us, for fear 
of offending the duke. Our only chanoe la for 
Mogan to take the fleld at ones; and Sharples, 
the agent, la off already to arrange wit) tbe 
local fellowa about public meetings, addresres, 
and the reat of it. don't know what rort of « 





speaker our young friend may be—" 

“And I'm sure I don't, but I should eay an 
infernally bad one,” interjected the future father 
in-law of the young gentleman alluded to, rorely 
epurred by the red-hot fingere of bie tami iar 
fiend 

“Hat it does not siguify In the least,” coolly 
went on Mr, Hackett. “He can read, | pre 
sume ; aod whether hisepeech ia in hie hat or in 
hia head, matters very jittle, fo that he talke, 
lie'll have to epeechify at town halla, agricultural 
banquets, mechanics’ institutes, and so ¢n, 
Then he must canvass, and subsorine to every. 
thing local—from the repaire of « church-tower 
to a thatcher’s family of fourteen c} \idren—and 
Sharples will manage the reat.”’ 

Mr. lisstinga meditated for a few moments, 
frowning at bia own thoughts, ‘ All thie will 
take time, won't it? The young wan may be 
kept at thie work all the rest of the summer or 
av, it seems to me,” aaid he dubtoualy, 

The county which Fortunatus Morgan aspired 
to represent was at some distance from that in 
whieh Bhellton waa situated. Youths of vast 
wealth and great proepecta coming into counties 
on euch an errand, and backed by 4 powerful 
party, are pretty sure to be carcared, and feasted, 
and made much of by inttuential supporters, and 
may sometimes prove not ingensitie w the 
witchery of bright eyes that beara enthusiast: 


’ 


cally in honor of (/ucr triumph. Not impossibly, 
the Hight Honorable Robert may have pondered 
over the riak of letting go so big a i, Ineshed, 
indeed, in the net of matrimony, bt not landed, 
and very probably Mr. Hackett, trsined by long 
practice to read the worldiier tho gtts ol Chore 
with whom he came in contact, tLe perlecuy 
well what waa passing through the slateemar 
mind. 

“Now, Hastings,” said the Liyases of the 


Treasury, bending forward and epesking in a 
low, earnest tone, Making use, tow, of the fa 
miltarity of addreseing the minister by Lis name, 
without any pre!ic, a freedom which he allowed 
himeelf only once or t@ice in an interview, on 
much the same principle which induces a grat. 
of Spain to put op bia hat before royalty “bos, 
Hastings, we are old friends, and | want to be 
sseful to you in this matter, We land my 
prime minister, you know— prefer young Morgat 
to apy other man we could start fur (he county 
He's one of thoee safe, slow young ‘cows that 
uake the beet steady paced working members, 
In fifteen years, or in ten, I dare asy he wo ald 
get his peerage. We would make Dime loyal 
Commissioner of ali sorts of things, of even, if 
he likes to go into red tape harness, an Under 
secretary, ut if his leaving “Sellton just now 
interferes with any family arrangementea—" 
Here the speaker hesitated, but bis eyes cor 
pleted the sentence. Tre Treasury whip ‘iad 
very expressive eyes, being « little, wry, bieck 
haired man, with the glance of a hawk. Mr 
Hsckett was, as hie name implied, Irie hh, but co 
| 
' 
} 





he grew excited, no one co id ever have Je 
tected the Milesian reciness in bis vee fie 
. aot Honorable Robert took a miuute forse 


t 
fection. 





“No, no, I euppoee yught to go,” sad 
+} he reluctantly, but delimerately enous “ There 
i4 no actual time fired for the wec ling, and 
I tuppose ( lone eymour Will bo. consent 

reeign *” 

! Mr. Hackett shoo« 5.4 head 

} “They cannot ak him,” ead he, wits @ 

| glance at bie watch, and anotber at the orte 
mental clock on the mney piece “they 
jeare not trouble him on apy iff. slnbg lop 
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Till the breath is out of hie body—and he may 
linger long——the poor fellow is meaber for (at 
ebire” 

“Leee Morgen must go. I") have him in 
bere and talk to him, aod put the thing as ro 
pot it And I mast say, my cear Heobkett, that 
you have dome mea great kindness by coming 
down in person to expisio matters, and to give 
me a chance of —of By-the-by, you'll take 
some lunch, Hackett, if you won't stey to din 
ner?” said the master of the house, for aireedy 
the guest was drawing on his glove, and pre 
paring tego. This, however, Mr Hackett de 
clined At Bhe!lton-on Sea, he hed hed bie bis 
cult and glass of sherry--so he ssid—and that 
wae all be ever took in the middie of the dar 
Hie presence was too needful in |. sdon for bim 
te dally w'th the precious hours at Sbellton, he 
must go, and he did go 

Mr. Heckett's musings, a4 the up-train that 
bore him beck to town flew threw the peaceful 
country, past sleepy hamlets, pest ruins of grev 
old Norman heepe, and among brooke and 
wooded dell«, were not exactly in tune with the 
soft harmony of rural life “ We want the evb, 
and we ehe'| have bim”—sach were the thought 
thet chased each other through hie subtle brain 
“He is one of those thunderiag rich fellows 
whom no one can call adventurers: he le not too 
clever—I bate your clever young M.I’ —an 
edge tool that cute one's fingers and then hie 
borough iofluence is oura, eo long as we keep 
the peerage dangling before him ut Hastings 
ia wrong pot to secure bim for hi daughter 
joet ae if filty mouths would pot water for euch 
ative golden p'um ae that!” 

Mesuelhie the owner of Sheliton menor 
house eat rcowling over his papers, He had a 
vague eense cf having been out generaled, some 
how, by his political colleagues, bortunatus 
Morgan be had come to look up m ae his own 
property, « captive to bis wife's bow and #pear, 
and whose ransom was to be the wedding ring 
destined to encircle the slender finger of Mise 
Hastings Jt was somewhat provoking that the 
long heads of the Treasury benches should have 
decided on puttiog forward his elect son in law 
as « candidate for thie partioular county, and 
doubly vexatious that the canvases should begin 
now, instead of at the eve of the dissolution 
Toat would have given reasonable time for the 
conversion of Fiore Hastings into Fiore Mor 
gan, bot now to hurry on the wedding wae out 
of the (xestlon. No day had been named; the 
tardy evlicitore had pot got beyond the fires 
rough draft of instructions for the setUementa ; 
and wary Mra llesting® wae averee to preering 
her daughter on the subject of the marriage 

And yet, although the Right Honorab « 
Robert was too sound a classical acholar to te 
unable to quote in ita original Latin the 
whose English translation tells of the fro iescy 
of slips between coup and lip, be could not own 
hie feare Heckett hal shown his accustomed 
tect and friendliness, but behind Hackett wae 
the premier, and the head of the cabinet wana 
man tebe obeved There wae no help for i 

Acoording!", @ @ervant waa eentto beg Coat 
Mr Morgan would be wo kind a# to join hie to 
tending father la law in the latter's study, and af 
wae arranged tliat 


ter a vervehort interview | 


the rch aspirant for (ie representation of Oak 
shire should etart for that #bire on the wery 
bet. Jar 

Are going tomorrow’ ail Fiora, 
when he toll her the newa “1 am #o eorry 
but you moet be eure to be back by the fourt 
of ter ft th the plenic—aa they choose t 
cal! 4 Magare Itiea promise, wind! 


CHATTER NUT 
® Ache a ar 
There waa deep truth underiring that bold 
metapior by which the 
savian and (roth 


heathen poets of old, 
no lees than Greek and 
deecribed the wondrous way in which 
human deetinice 
We need not beliewe either in 
Valavre or in Parce, in Lachesia or in Shog 
to feel the force of the grand myth, and the lee 
gon imparta Biill, the myntic distaff 
whine, flores, etill the threada 
whem epun are woven into warp and woof by the 
fant! ithe, and etill the fabric crows, and 


the shears resound, 


Sean 

Komen, 
the we of 
Loom of bate 


ia Woven Oo Lie 


@hich it 
heave with fan 
ving ef 
and our lives are teasured 
and meted ti!) it comes to our turn for the touch 
of the rewietl aa steel! 

To the imegination of a modern, at least, the 
Moet remarkable feature of the arrangement is 
the immense variety of the sources whence are 
drawn the materiales forthe Great Web Tureade 
the mort unlike, the furthest apart, are caught 
up, epon, aod teined, and crossed, and knit up 
into the giant Kaistepces that would 
seem to have nothing in common, vet prove, on 
a close iInepection, to have been colned to one 
another by the viewlers but unbroken chain of 
cause and eflect. There livee no creature ef 
whom we oan «ay with truth, that with him or 
her we can by no possibility have to do, that by 
no indirect ageney can he or ehe inl rence ue for 

Teere are bonds and ke be 
man actions, and all |uman des 


fabric 


Wea or Foe 
teeen ell 
tinier 

At much the eame hour at @hich William 
Morgan, beurre, of Cramlinghbam and Sione 
hem, and mavy a Hall besides, alighted 
from the rail@ay carriage upon the platform at 
Brijeheeter, that cathedral city of COakehire 
where hie canvassing wae to begin, and where 
the obeequious Mr Sharples was ready to reerive 
parmster, @ homee@ard bound Australian 
clipper came to her meoringe in the Than ea 
Toe steam tug that had towed her from Uravee 


feir 


\ 
ue 


end, peet the endiesseceming reaches of the 
' with ita tliat shores, and green marsh 
weeadows and Dutchlookirg wind milla, had 
cone po fing off, ite tesk at an end The # | 


rin the Pool, amid a cro@d of ves 
{ towering, with her tall epires, above 
‘ masts surrounding her 
ao the afternoon as vet, for the 


er at anc? 
eee her 
the ‘oreet 


favig comes early and lingers Jong in Ju'r 
Wiiam Morgan had left Sheliton-on Sea 5e the 
firs & tf. fhve the were fret rave of the 
rising ®un bed ehone upon the turbid water 
fro\.ing sey ‘rom under the bows of the tall 
ship, aod the epiashing paddies of the prgmy 


tteamer (! at was dragging ber upetream. There 
war plenty of ght e® yet and the passengers 
and toe crew, apd the capiain aud mates too, 


bol imMposibiv, Were as eager to touch the hard 
firm earth as those Who have sailed from the an 
t poce ave aright to be war o' no uss to 
suggest to the iaudemen that they tad better 


Spend another bight etiy on board, so as to 
have « whoie day before them when they should 

tthe weesel |: wae of as little use to advise 
the forecastie Jacke t\. #tay and earn extra pay 
by helpirg to uniosd the e#hip, the sailors were 


Wild for tne ebore and (heir liberty, bungering | 


and thireting, too many of them, poor teliows, 
to spend their wages in a short weea's folly and 









be water + de police aod dancing 
for he shore 


freureat tg 
rvrery one was 


It war the paertenpers torn first. af when 
they and their efleete tad gone «7 in 
crew. * thelr d rage, and bundles 
and many of the 


lar dish Auetraiian t 


oats, the 
che ete. or 
eo carrving @ cage of out 
rdéa 8 Cockatoo tied to « 
perch, Or some ot er marketetle pet ‘rom the 
other eide of the eorld, came tumbling up, and 
went ashore wo Toe ship was left in charge 
of the cord wate, the apprentices, and one 
lame old marine: #0 bad eeen enough of the 
world and iu want ee (> prefer earning wages as 
a shipteeper in por torowing bard won money 
broadcast among the a ,i * (hat prey on ralore 
But, aceording to article, the wovage wae over ; 
the atclor wes coen sere free, and 
the c.ptein was to meet them by sopointment 
ot the shipping «Mio, 10 poy thea thew dae 
A corions sorne lt waa te door of that efip 
plog oMlice around whics the freshly |.nded see 
men loungod, waiting their turn to be called in 
Within, the merchant cap ain, the clerks, and 
oee of the parteere In the firm that owned the 
ship, were buew witt gel l and eieer ink and 
papers, and ledgers and lo, book, checking «ft 
the wages dne 3 Toere war come lite argoment 
now and then between payer acd payee, on we 
count of stoppages fur pureece clothes eopplied 
on the vovage, or for acware Austra 
lia, but on the whole all went emoothir, The 
took thelr money, accompanied in some 
not al, by any meane-—hy «a kind word 
ortwo fom their late commander, and went 
their way It was wrver, 
the’ the etudent of life would 
thing to tntereet him, rather than inside it, wher 
the dull 
The J) Acap was @ good ship, her ekipper, 
Captain Bartletop, wae a worthy man evough, 
strict but just; “and the ownere, Millidge Bro- 
there, bore a high name in the trade. They 
neither etinted the ship's eupply of boate and 
stores, of limejuice and previsions, nor deceived 
the steerage passengers by false prom'a:a of aco 
commodation never to be aflurded, ner kept 
their seamen waiting for their wages, and living 
meanwhile on the proceeds of tick ete discounted 
by the greedy crimpe. Their rule wae to give 
fair wages for honest work, and their accounta 
were baanced as soon as the ship came into 
harbor 
The group, then, waiting at the door of the 
office had none of (ose ead characteriatios that 
| are too often to be ween atthe waterside, There 
were po mirerable wretches, too weak to stand, 
living skeletons, scurvy gnawed, bloodless, oar 
ashere lke eo twang bales, to cle in the 
Dreadnow ht hospital ship. Toere waa no starved 
Jani beaten ajprentce to show his seara and 
hollow cheeks in a policecourt, no black 
eteward or Spanish savor to scandal 24 the ree- 
| dere of newepapers by a tale of long-continued 
} tortures and indignities carried on with devilish 
| ingenuity bot tropic sun, such as 
| sometimes sickens ua There wae no sullen un 
derurrent of mut among the men oon 


cerning some ehipmare foully done to death in 
! 


the men 


« made in 


tet) 


(aare 


outeide the cfive, bh 
have #@en # ome 


routine of business wae carried on 





reed 


under the 


ering 


| far ofl near, murdered, as it were, by inches, 
and whose blood cried for vengeauce, pot al 
wave succerefully, to e dull ears of human 
ustioce 
A healthy, eucburned gang were the bande of 
the Jiacheap. in thet mer frock or wcoheta 
of duck or flannel, with cabbage palm bate on 
their heade, or handkerchiefs knotved around 
ther brown form hbeada, but tl ev were of al sorta 
wid sizes, as the crewa of oor merchant marine 
nevally are in (hese days. Toere were foe atal- 
wart A Te, with large w® ushers, open faces, 
and curly hair, the typical sailor, piclureeqne 
and superb, but these were few, the rext were 
foreigners, bove, laundamen, aud “ orciaary” eee 
men, the eweepings of & port under the Southern 


Croers 
parasites tial | 


Naturally, around thia group rowed the 
ved upon the earninge of anilora, 


hungry for 4 der— ctimpa, touta, and Jew 
dealers in all « mociuie® koepere of boswmcuing 
hones, «kittie lary , aud atewhod eyed 
Women, ¢ voronuely intet fon we aT) gan old 
au“ sintat t A Naw ofes ana by no 
meaha os ” @ su ice endanty 
wii a ° 4 ‘ wrt aor Cre . 
from a poreto's i, {0 an *dsantegeoue 
barter for pre enue eap Wale weaand gold 
chains, came e hew¢ *, ani in 
Mand tuetaher ‘ Si js ' tev 
Vietinue 

Not in one ce omever, aud thie waa the 
more potable beealse the man | Fpeak of was 
left nearly to the last awaiting ‘turn to be 
paid A handaome, ehapely young felo@ of 
eight or nine and teenty, or thereabouts, not 
very tall, but with a figure that combined 
etrength and ectivity in «a remarkable Gegree 
Hie had aclear, dark thin likethatot es. anierd, 
but hie beown - alr, curling nat sy, waaol the 
rich ight ehade almost peculiar to the Brite 
lalea, and the tune he was whieiing was Brite 
too 


A walt water dandy, evidently, waa thia ve 
@aiior, and one of those bor 
who cat 


ing 
artiste in dandviem 
ndifferer 

shop jacket 


produce an effect @iih very 


materiale He wore the coarse slo 


and «ean duck tloweera with a sunle ar that 
bone of bia ehipmete could atlain to, the red 
- odberchief arocnd hie neck wae grax 

fully adjusted; the broad falling colla: of bis 
bine seaman'’s shirt wae fasted at the throat 
by a browch of pink coral, and the cabbave 
pam hat reeted lig tit on brown curis 
‘There was a sauct «martners about the man, a 
righ reel es@pene, too, wl « evinoed by his 


fre; sent change of esa than be the 


threw around 


poeture, ho 


quick, piercing plancea which he 


j him at intervals iia wae manifestly one of 
those enviable oonmiut one whic poseees « 
superabundance of vitality, and whoee health 


ard strength create a positive ceed for energetic 
employment of some sort Torre be stood wait 
he, apparently careless of «! tiositv @hich 
ted among the interested throng of ms 
ce aneous hapger@on upon #ealaring mew Su 


ee 


he #4 


eat. ‘rom Wapping, and likewise Sal. in vais 
Camed masa friend of former timer, under 
the thypothet cal namee of Jack and Ty Thes 
might af well have ogled Bt. Senanus meelt 
bo with ihe Jews, the toute, the crimps, the 


ovial, open hearted ekitdesbarpers, who ba.ied 
him as “slhipmet, “poble captain,” and to 
forth, and were antious to drink with him, and 
to pay for the privilege of these blood 
suckers could make anvib.og of th. 


None 


stae of toe 





forecase. 
“Richard Deters, ordinary seamar ater 
| thie wav!’ Tagen, indeed, he started, and ask 


| ing the two remaining men to “ keep an eve on 


| his traps,” be went in alter the clerk who had 
jealed him by neme, ard the «f ce door closed 
| .oon him. There, within the oounting house, be 
found his captain, and vourg Mr. Mil iige the 
owver, and three or four subordiwatet, awalling 
bin. 


' 
teeth, and oould smile agreeably enough 


You have 
an I ean say of 


| “Here, Peters, ie y: money 
' earned it well, which ie more! 

| some of our bard bargains (set your eye over 
j the paper here, and see that al! i¢ right. Here 
is the advance-ticket for the s ops jeu had served 
out to you—and here i« | receipt you mast 


‘ 


vign—and here |e the balance du 

Thus epoke ( sptein Bar''top, » th « hearty 
voice and a kind look. Kebard l'etere made 
hie bow of recognition for this civ! greeting, 


and then picked up the paper, and glanced at 
ita contenta, while the others glanoed at him. 
Ile bad taken cff bie cabbage-psim bat on com 
ing in, and they hed « good view o! hit eun- 
burned fece. 

A bold, plessant fice broad, low brow, 
equarely cut; cheea bones rather Ligh, eyes of 
the darkest gray, very hight, but vot large, aod 
too reations perhaps hat then a firm 
month, that conteine 1 a f .e set of strong white 
Large 
features, NOt regular, but f to charm « woman's 
eve, and « very marked expression of suds 
cious, but not ill natured #e!f- reliance. The face 
of a man very powerful for good or evil, And 
the form marched the face. Tne broad cheet and 
the supple strength of tue limbe were euch as 
would have done credit tu an athlete of old daye 
Keven the muscalar right hand, with ite strong 
wriat etained b'us by intricate tattouing of mer- 
maida, auchors, and true lovers’ knots, indelibly 
done in gunpowder, wae a mode! o° wiry force 
aud deftner« 

Mr. Milidge nudgel the 
eloo@w, and a* the eallor la 
and toom the pen to eign, (4) 
i ne 

* Ali right eh, Peters?" 

‘All right, eir,”” eaid person addressed, 
as he wrote hie Damein bold, back charactera— 
pot @ ranuing hand, however, but one in which 
the lettera slope backwa de 

‘Not much coming to you, after all, consider 
ing what @ good sailor you proved,” remarked 
the ekipper, “but that'* rour fault, my lad, not 
mine. Why did you ship as an ordinary sea 
men, when you might have signed articles asa 
prime A.B, and got able eeaman's wages, I’e- 
tere?” 

The man looked up |inghing!y; one of those 
curious laughe it waa which are impudent bat 
yet not offensive 

‘| wae bashful, perhaps, cir. My band was 
out, too, and for aoght I knew, 1 might not 
have proved worth my ealt. It wee so long, 
you see, sir, since I had handled a rope, I half 
thought I ebonld turn cut a landlubber,” eaid 
Mr. Richard Petere, respectfully easy of bear 
ing. 

Yet you are brown aaa berry, my man— 
bands well tanned, too. I}wen at t'e gold, 1 enp- 
pose, and not lucky?" asked the ehipowner 

“Not very lucky, sir, Never wae but once,” 
waa the quiet anewer 

Then Captayy Bartle‘op, after exchanging 
giencea with hif principal spoke out very kindly 
and at some length, What he wanted waa, 
not to lore this sailor—to whom he frankly de 
clared he had taken a great ‘iking—altogether 
from the forecastie of the /iackeup, and the 
employ of Milltdge Brothers. te roundly eflirm- 
ed shat he had never had « better band on board 
hie ehip; thatif Peters liked toship for the next 
outward vovege, he should be rated as an able 
seaman of the fires clase, and i! he conducted 
himeelf aa he had hiiherto done, would ask the 
owners’ permission to make )).m third-mate, 

“] dou't want you to bind yourself in a mo 
ment,” eaid the merchant-captain in conclusion 
“have your run ashore, and your epree, if you 
are hot too ehrewd to tog awiy your money 
lke the reet of our poor bharebrained fellows, 
ani back in « wonth to #gu articles 
here, You must have been reepectably brought 
up, and ought not to lose a chance of better 
ing yourself in life. I epeak for your good, my 
man” 

The eailor hesitated then he pub ('¢ 
in hie pocket, acd picked up bie bac 


ench 


captain with hie 
lown the paper 
sin Bartlevop 





come 


rey 


“Many thankaer,” be ead, “foravery kind 
eft rr and it I go to sea again before the maet, 
Id ievor ack « better captain or @ better «ip 
Bat woyhap I may not go to eea—anyway, aaa 
seaman. If 1 do sign articles for a long voyage, 
| promise to come here first, and ask if Captain 
And now, gentlemen, with 
" He mate a seep ng 
bow, an *aome curly 
head tewarda the captain, and in an inetant he 
wae vone. Shaking haode with hia two remain- 
ing shipmates, be took up hia effecie, which 
were light to carry—he had no sea chret, bus 
only @ bag and a bundle—and roughly pushing 
hie wev through the lingering toute and disre 
putable idlers, walked briskly off to a broader 
thoroughfare, where he found an empty cab, 
t, bag, bundle, and ail, and 


Bartlefop wants me 
thanka for al! kindness 
eepecial duck of hia har 


entered 
v 


hailed it, 
wae driven cf 


Captain Bartietop, rather creetfailen, remained 


to taik with Mr Millidge 

I'm diaappointed, sir. 1 thenught I had 
more intluence with the man than that, Mr 
ames” 


Young Mr. Millidge made anewer to the cap 
tain 
* Never mind, Bartletop—never mind. As 


good fieh in the sea, | should eay, as ever came 


out of it. A fine tellow, too. I liked the looks 

of the obetinate young dog well enough.” 
Tuat then, iet and uno trueive as veual, 
in @ detec.iv He had eard of the 


droppe d 
/ ‘eops safe arrival and rapid vorage, He 
came to wish Lis old acquaintarece, Captain Bar 
tletop, good k and—-and to ark just a ques 
tion or two. There was, he remarked, @ tum 


mish party expected home from Australis, a 
young married mar, convicted at the Central 
Crominal Court, and ehosee sentence wae not 


worked out, or near'y worked out. A®a gene 
ral rule, it was left tothe Avatralian police to 
Geal with euch persone at the port ot embarka- 
But this was a peculiar case. Toere were 
great eune at the Colonial Orhee—and here the 
sergeant of detectives looked mvateriou who 
were antions & particu.ar traneport ehoa'd 
thern hemisphere to the 


lio 


sent 


return from the sou 


northern It was almost a Government matter 
the order to prevent the escape of Jamee 
Bak 


Very readily ard very frankly, the eh powner 
and the captain of the ebpper produced the 
papera of the / Toere was the 
parerngera, There it would do the sergeant 
any good to eee it, was the list 
Toere wae no toung married cot ple among the 
pareepgers Gret cabin, intermediate, or eteerace 
@ho, enber on per or br werbal pion, 
real zed the posix an'« idea! portraiture of Mr 
anc Mre Sirk There wae but ore Young wo 
man—vroung Women co not very often come 
back from Australia—one, a widow, young, dark, 
good-iooking, melancholy, reepectable—a Mra. 
| Waish. No one else 


het of 


of the cre#, 


Ceecr 
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“Weerhban't trouble Mra. Walsh!" raid the 
good natured detective, rubbing bis stout, sleek 
hands together ; ‘' we're on the look out for very 
different game, we are!” 

Bat ales for buman perepicacity! Before the 
ofiocer employed by the Colonel Office—or, more 
correctly, since hie services were never charged 
to the nation in the Cosneellor of the Exche 
quer's ittle bill, by some one bigh in the Colo 
nial Office—had left the counting-beuse, after 
scoepting rome modest spirituous refreshment, 
the cab that conveyed Richard Peters, ordinary 
seaman, had reached the corner of Cecil Street, 
Strand. There the sailor alighted, paid and dis 
charged bis cabman, and, on foot, made bis way 
down that hospitable street, where every second 
window displayed ita fly-blown card of lodgings, 
lodgings, alwaye lodgings. 

Siowly the man walked, carrying his beg and 
bundle, looking sharply around. Presertly, from 
the narrow doorway of a house where the brars 
bel!-pulls etadded the door-post like etude in en 
ornamental casket, there emerged ioto eight « 
human face, the only face in that Sahara of lodg- 
ing-houses—s beautiful face, worn and tired, 
but young, dark, fierce, handeome—the face of 
a dark-haired, bright-eyed, oval-face young wo- 
man, with a passionate, wild, tender look in 
the eyes that we do not often see in the eyes of 
women of our own race. She wae pale, but her 
color rose, eadden and crimsony, aa she saw the 
sailor. 

“ All right, Loya?” aeked the man, gently. 

“All, right, dear Jem; we live bere.” That 
was the auewer, She drew him in, greeting bim 
ae pnoue but women can do—clinging to him, 
looking up in his face; and her eyes were proud, 
and fond, and eager all at once, The eyes of a 
loving woman are wonderfully eloquent. Hers 
told tales. There had been trouble, shame, pain, 
but it wes over now. Surely, yee—eurely the 
part that had been acted eo painfully all through 
the weary voyage wae over now. It had been a 
du!|, sad dream of widowhood, but it wes over 
now. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 

-~ : 
Golden Hair. 

Mr. Hrasmoe Wilson, in hie new ./ournal o/ 
Cutaneous Medicines and Diseases of the Shin, 
eloquenton the “ Dangers of Dyeing the Hair.” 
* Art,” be tells us, “ ia progreesive; afew years 
back, when the mania for altering the shade of 
color of the bair fret broke out, ladies were con- 
tent with washing their heads with an alkaline 
solution, soda or potash, until a considerable 
portion of the coloring matter was removed, and 
with it, of course, much of the freshness and 
siiky beauty of the hair. This bleached hair, 
which approached artificial or dead bair in ite 
valities, wae then poliebed with a little oil, and 
tne process was complete. But chemistry has 
now enabled the artisans of hair to move a stage 
onwards; to add a dye in the place of the ab- 
stracted natural oolor, and to convert the head 
into a kind of colored mop. It eomes to pase 
thus the head is washed with an alkaline solu. 
tion, and dried near the fire; thie part of the 
process oocupies an hour. The manipulator then 
brushes through the bair the dye, an acid solu. 
tion of varying atrength, and the exhausted and 
dry hair is made to abeord this fluid by the aid 
of hot tongs and hot plates of metal. This lat 
ter part of the procees demands care and skill, 
end time aleo, it would appear; for our inform- 
ant, the lady operated upon, reporte that the 
whole proceeding occupied seven hours and 
a-balf. But at last came the result, not the «end, 
but the beginning of the end. When the lady 
rose from the operating chair, she was charmed 
by the vieion of a pale gold «eve/ure, her natu- 
ral color being a dark brown; and ehe went to 
her home in perfect delight. Butin a very few 
hours the vieion began to change, first to a 
biight orange yellow, and then to a deep yolk 
of egg yellow that waa perfectly hideous. To 
correct thia evil, another operation was to be 
gove through, another seven hours and a-half 
of tedious and p.inful manipulation; and thie 
time, like the last, with a similar reeult,—firet 
the golden sheen of the rising aun; but, as even- 

x advanced, a deep eaffron and red tint, like 
toe getting eun portencing a coming storm; or, 
rather, like the elfin locks of the demons cf a 
pantomime. The lady's disappo ntment and vex 
ation may be more easily imagined than de 
scribed; ehe was advised that nothing more 
could be done; that, if she disapproved of her 
present appearance, ber head must be shaved; 
and she submitied to the necessity and to the 
oonecquent annoyance of wearing awig. The 
prodeeding we are now discussing is oalied the 
‘instantaneous’ process, and we have siyled it 
an operation, having in our mind a surgical un 
dertaking ; the euffering was so severe, says our 
informant, that she was obliged to scream with 
pain, the burning waeeo intense that ehe walked 
about the room in a frantic state; and gal vola- 
tile was administered to keep up her etrength 
More than a week after thie grave eperation she 
came to us to be relieved of inflammation of the 
rcealp, and the effects of a superficial gangre- 
nous burn. She complained ef a feeling of 
lethargy, and feared that some poisonous matter 
might have been absorbed through the eca!p 
into the eyetem; and it was clear that ber ner 
vous sytiem had undergone a serious shock, and 
that she had eeesped by @ very narrow margin 
from ap attack of deranged function of the liver 
verging on jaundice. On the s xteenth day after 
the operation the gangrenous burn remained 
unhealed.” 


Fools as Rulers, 

Foo's may be useful as ballast, but very in- 
convenient when their weight is placed in more 
wisied pre tions In faet there is a good deal 
of reason for holciog that brains are more im 
portant than virtue in bigh positions. In pri- 
vate life it ia probably true, according to sundry 
reepectadie apbor sms, that virtue on the whole 
ia a good thing even in this life; but virtue, 
when i takes the commen form of wrong 
beaded conecientiousness, is @ highly obj+ctiou 
abe peculerity in ruera, A man of firet-rate 
abi ity generel.y coee more good than harm #6 
a ruler, because it ie obviously bie iotereet to 
make things work weil, and to get rid of obeo 
i-te machinery, Even when his personal mo 
tives are bad, a Cu -ar or a Napoleon has a sin- 
cere respret for facts, and a tendency to de 
Molish hetions; whereas a ruler with a strong 
eorsciepce and an inferior brain is the moet 
likely of all men to justify a revolution Hence 
tie use of fools has very defined limits, and we 
peed vever be afraid thet the supply wil not be 
juite equal to the demand. 


To Wass Coronsn Mcsiiss —A large handful 
of bran, added to the water in which Musiive 
are washed, will aseist in fastening their colors 
It renders the water soft, and the addition ot 





soda is not necessary 





MARGLU ERITE. 


An Elegy. 
Pale golden hair, 
Waving as the billowy sea, 
Wreatning, like the ivy free, 
Her brow so fair. 





Deep, thoughtful eyes, 
Seeming, through their lashes bright, 
Jewels vet in golden light, 

Dropped from the ekies. 


A voice 60 clear— 
Like the tinkling of veeper bells 
Coming soft through mossy deils, 
Giaddexing the ear. 


A smile most eweet— 
Beaming like the sun's bright ray 
Stealing through some cloister gray, 

Had Marguerite. 


Ab, she is gone! 
Like violet faded in the sun, 
Her life is spent, her course is ran— 
Sweet Marguerite! 





Terrible Military Inventions. 


The Progress, of Lyons, publishes a letter 
from a chemist of Marseilles, who suggests a 
mode of opposing the needle guns by a Greek 
fire he has invented. He saye: 

To give an ides of the efficacy of my diecovery, 
I declare, and am ready to prove, that I can, at 
a distance of | (1) metres, envelope an army of 
1,000 men io a sea of flame within lese than 
five minutes. If a town has to be taken by as- 
sault I have no need of a Rotopechine, as I can 
set it on fire in very nearly the same period, In 
a naval battle I would run into the enemy, and 
in fifteen seconds cover all the deck of the ves- 
sel with a torrent of flame which would burn the 
rigging, penetrate between the decks, and in- 
stantancously stifle all the crew. In an attack 
on a eeaport, | could burn the town and ar- 
senals within range with the rapidity of light 
bing. With such means no war is possible, as 
meither victors nor vanquiehed would return 
from the field of battle. As to the Fortress of 
Luxemburg, the eubject of dispute at the present 
moment, I undertake to rid it of ite garrison in 
a quarter of an hour. 

The Progrese adda that if there is no exagge- 
ration in the above description, euch an inven- 
tion would certainly put an end to all war. 


The gun which the French are making such a 
noise about is said to be terrible in ite effects. 
Herr Struve, a well known German Republican, 
states that it was offered to him seventeen years 
ago, but he had no money to purchase it, He 
saw it in operation in London (?) in 1849, when 
a 2-pounder discharged 300 balls in a minute, 
while another, a 12 pounder, threw from 50 to 
60. Ignition is caused by meane of a tourniquet, 
very much like the handle of a coffee mill, eet in 
motion either by hand or by steam. There is 
neither rebound nor report, nor even smoke. 
The barrel not |}ecoming heated, the machinery 
may be in full activity for hours, spitting balle 
with a continuity similar to that of the water is- 
suing from the hose of a fireengine. 





MAKE YOLR OWN SOAP. 
REFINED SAPONIFIER, 
Or Concentrated Lye. 


(ine paper bor for 20 centa will make + pounee 
first quailty HARD SOAP, or, 175 pounds Gret 
quality SUPT SOAP 


FOR GENERAL HOUSEHOLD PURPOSES. 


Full directions ac Manu. 


fa tured by 
PENNSYLVANIA 
SALT MANUFACTURING CO., 
Pittsburgh, Penn. 


To be had of all respectable Grocers and A pothe- 
caries 
The trade supplied at very low rates 


FERGUSSON & SMITH, Brokers, 


No. 43 8S. Front Street, 
PHILADELPHIA 


ompanying each box 


apl3-3m 


* ECONOMY IS WEALTH.''—Franklin. 


VW HY will people pay $50 or 8100 for a Sewing 

weacbiae, when #25 will buy a better one for 
BIL PRACTICA! purposes’ Notwi hetanding reports 
to the contrary the subscribers bey te inform thelr 
numerous friends that the © PRaNALIN’’ and ** Ma- 
attioN Machines cam be bad tn any quantity. 
Phis machine tsa double thread constructed upon 
entirety new principles and DOS NOT infringe 
upon any otber inthe world it is empbatica:ty the 
poor man’s Sewing Machine, and ts warranted to 
@x-rliact others astho sands of patrons wii! ar. 

7 AGENTS WANTED —Wachines teat to 
Agre@ieon trial. and given away to families who are 
needy and deserving, Address J. C. OTTIS & 
CU , Boston, pias myls-6m 


$95 GENUINE $25 
e/. 7 er - . a 
~''BABTLETT SEWING MACHINE.O*’* 
Brat cheap Licensed Mactine tn the United States 
Avents wanted everywhere Pay 50 to 8200 per 
mouth Kncloee stamp, and address 
Patel, BROTOUPRKS, General Agents 
614 Chestout street Philadelphia, Pa., 
and 423? Summit street. Toledo, Onto 


Sewe with sinyie or double thread ''—Scirna- 
ttfle Americana myli-it 
— - SD 


“WHAT 2) CENTS WILL DO!” 
DO.000 AGENTS WANTED, 


POR SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW. 


Ben, Women and Children can make money by 
acting as our Aye « 
; ms no Book Canvassing, no 
Patent Rights 
nt la every respect from anything 
write t 





A. J. HOYT & CO., 


NO. 329 CHESTNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA 
A se te t stamp, by return mai. 28 
Catslegue w be gent. giving the part! ulars of an 
entrely new business t t any one can engage In-— 
W tLout cost my 4-40 
LL WANTISG FARMS —GOOD SOIL, 


ZA Mild Climate % miles south of Philadephia 
Priceon'ty 2) peracre Aleotmproeved Farms tHun- 
dreds are wettit: luformationsent{ree. Addiess 
C. R LANDIS, Vineland, New Jersey ap2?7—Jm 











| May 25, 1867, 
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Coffee and Wine. 


At a seance of the French Academy of Sci 
ences, held on the 2d of April, was read a curi 
ous paper upon the moral influence of d ferent 
kinds of food. The writer related in detail « 
double series of experiments that he performed 
upon bimself with the two capital articles, coffee 
and wine. He prepared bimeelf for each series 
by « fast of about forty hours, during which he 
ate nothing but a few globules of gum, in order 
that the stomach might be entirely empty at the 
moment of commencing. Then be eat nothing 
bat coffee and bread, or wine and bread, for 
several days, and carefully noted his mental! sen- 
sations. I quote his own words :— 

“If I swallowed « certein quantity of strong 
coffee slowly I felt a singular change teke place 
in my natare. I seemed almost instantancously 
transformed into another man; all feeling ¢xtin- 
guished itself in my breast, and at the same mo 
ment my intellect devel an unaccustomed 
activity; it seemed as if all my faculties had 
transformed themselves into int ence. I 
ceased to be communicative and kindly; I be 
came cold, cross and selfish, in a word, my whole 
character aseumed an arpect exactly the reveree 
of what it had hitherto been. My intellect la- 
bored without the slightest fatigue, and almost 
in epite of myself; upon any given eubj-ct it 
penetrated profoundly and drew almost infinite 
cons quences. If I wrote, my style was correct 
but cold. If I remained a long time in tt is con. 
dition my intellect ceased ite activity of produo- 
tion, but, like my body, it remained constantly 
agitated. I could not sleep, or, at least, could 
never completely lose my consciousness. In a 
word, I was entirely reduced to motion and in- 
telligence. It is worthy of note that my pulee 
was both slow and feeble throughout the experi- 
ment. If now I drank some wine everything 
changed; calm returned, followed by generous 
sentiments. I felt myself become agsin kindly 
and sympathetic. I ceased, as by magic, to be 
cross and egotistical. If the experiment was 
made from the beginning with wine and bread, 
instead of coffee and bread, these phenomena 
were exaggerated ; the mind was dulled to such 
a point as to be embarrassed by the slightest 
effort; the character became extraordinarily 
sensitive. I dreaded to offend any one by the 
slighteat thing; whereas under the influence of 
the coffee, the feelings er opinions of the world 
were completely indifferent to me. In the mean- 
time this vinous sensibility ie not necessarily be 
nevolent. If the person happens to fall under 
the influence of a malevolent feeling, that is 
equally intensified. Finally, I became heavy, 

sleepy, Inclined for repose; the intellect coased 
to act; eensibility alone remained.” 

The author of the memoir observes, in conclu- 
sion, that coffee and wine may be taken as the 
types of two great claeses of food, of which one 
acta on the intellect and nerves of motion, the 
other on the sensibility and nerves of sensation ; 
that a majority of articles used as food occupy 
a middle place between two extremes. 


(a The following is a echool-boy's composi- 

tion, printed as written :— 
OX. 

Oxen is a vary slow animil they are good to 
brake ground up I wood drather have horses if 
they didn’t have kollick, which they say is wind 
collected in a bunch, which makes it dangerser 
for to ke*p borees than an ox if thare was no 
horees the people wood have to wheal thare 
wood on a wheaibarow it wood take them to or 
three daye to wheal a cord a mile. Cows ia ue 
ful to i have herd eom say that if they had tobe 
tother or an ox they wood be acow. Bat i think 
when it cum to have their tits pulled of a cold 
morning they wood wish they wasnt, for oxen 
don’t generally have to raise caves if i had to be 
enny i wood drather be a heifer. But if i 
coodent be a heffur and had to be both i wood be 
an ox. Isaac Eriker 

(4 Perhaps not the most devout minister 
cin remember in the epace of ten minutes, one 
single item that is treated of in the twenty- 
second chapter of 8t. John’s gospel! 

(4 An Eaglish periodical bas inventei the 
word ‘‘statal,” to designate all things relating 
to a State, in the same way that “national” 
characterize thoee of a nation, and ‘“ municipal” 
those of a city. 

(@ A woman in Wilton, Me., is seven feet 
high, and weighs 350 Ibs. 


2 Patti's bencfi: io Paris brought ber 
19 000 francs, 7) bouquets of all sizes, and 18 
cro#ne, 


Ct Widow lady and widow woman are fre- 
quently encountered in conversation and in print. 
Bat whether either of them bas yet been encoun- 
tered by a widower gent/eman, ora widower man, 
remains to be discovered. 

t@™ Some workmen employed ia the con- 
struction of a house in the Rue Turbige, Paris, 
found on the 23rd ult. a man’ banging to a 
beam. Jn a ket of his coat was a written 
paper to the following effect: “I have lived 
thirty eight years entirely unknown in the world, 
my life hae always been for me a problem, the 
tolution of which diequiete me; Iam going to 
try and solve it in another world, which is jaet 
a8 unknown to me as the one! quit, but where 
I shall find, as I have been told, what I have 
vainly sought for in this—the realization of my 
dreams.” 

(a A watch has been manufactured in Paris 
which is wound up by eimply opening the case 
to note the time. It only requires to be opened 
once a month to keep it always going, and it 
i@ perhape the neareet approsch to perpetual 
motion yet invented. 

G9 The Young Men’s Christian Association 
at Chicago, lilinois, furnizhes funds to pay post- 
age on all letters that are dropped into the Post 
Office without stamps, through carelessness or 
otherwise, and thus prevents their being sent to 
the Dead Letter office. A printed elip is affized 
to each letter informing the recipient how tne 
postage wae paid, and inviting him to contribute 
to the Association, and sometimes the response 
ig quite geperous. 

GH” An invention has been pstented in Eog- 
land under the name of the “ gaa fire-igniter,”’ 
intended aa a substitute for wood and paper in 
lighting fires, A row of three gas burners is 
fitted on below and behind the grate-bottom, 
with @ tap at ome side, so that when a fire is 
wanted the gas is lit, and the tiamcs passing 
among the coa's eet fire tothem without the aid 
of wood or paper. 

tH M. Janin tells in the Debate, that the 
iret attempt at @ univerea!l exhibition was 
made under Nero, more than eighteen cevtu- 
ries ago, and which ie thus alluded to by Se- 
becs, in one of bis letters :—" | was present the 
other day at the solemn exhibition of the riches 
of Rome, where | saw marvellous chefs d'uvie; 
the moet ¢xquisite cloths, hangings and cos 


A Spectacle in the Streets of London. 


Ano extraordinary sight, seys a corresponder t, 
was witnerred in the principal London streets 
recently. Ruther more than a thousand of the 
most miserable wretches that ever wore the garb 
of humanity formed a procession and marched 
in silence from the neighborhood of Wapping 
and Whitechapel to the arietocratic quarters of 
St. James's and Belgravia. There was no dis 
turbance or excess of any kind. Every man 
wee in rage, and every form and face bore the 
unmistakable marks of privation and distress. 
A banner or two contained inscriptions incica 
tive of their ebaracter and their wants, and a 
few carried money-boxes to receive any dona 
tions that might be bestowed upon them. Whr, 
I know sot, bat it was not deemed worth while 
te prevent thie demonstration on the part of the 
authorities, but the sight was one that did not 
tend to add greatly to an Englishman's pride. 
Taese men, it ie well known, were only the re 
presentatives of a body forty times their num- 
ber, for it has been ascertained that there are 
no lesa than forty thousand in the Eu.stern 
subarve of London, not only out of employ- 
ment, but reduced to the extreme of destitution, 
and dependent on daily charity for their morse! 
of bread, or cup of soup, that keeps the flame 
of life slight within their emaciatea bodies. It 
is a frightiul thing to contemplate, and what is 
to be the end of this state of thicgs Heaven 
only knows. 


Tararaicat Statistics —The following figures 
as to the capacity of some of the great theatres 
of Earope may be of interest. The Della Scala 
of Milan accommodates 4100 speestators, has 
six tiers of boxes (they are called “ boxes” in 
Europe up to the last tier, which is the “ gal- 
lery.”) Ite stage is 150 feet deep. The San 
Carlo of Naples, seats 8500; the Carlo Felice 
in Genoa, 000; the Fenive in Venice, 2,700; 
Theatre Peale in Turin, 2.000. The Imperial 
Opera House of Vienna, seats 3,100, and is, 
therefore, the third largest in Europe. The older 
theatres have, throughoat, five tiers of galleries, 
the mcre modern only four. 

Snare Practices —A bit of dese | practice has 
been going on not a thousand miles from Utica. 
A man contracted to purchase a farm. The 
“ forfeit” was five hundred dollars. A few weeks 
subsequent to thie transaction, a third party 
came and : ffered the original owner an advance 
of fifteen hundred dollars for the farm. The 
seller “ backed water” and paid the forfeit, when 
purchaser No % “didn’t want to buy.” As the 
man who received the forfeit money has made 
two or three thousand dollars ia that way within 
a short time, it is entirely safe to conclude that 
the ways to make money are as numerous as 
boles in a ekimmer. 








Gy Av aunty-quated Ethiopian came once 
eapiently remarked “ I'se hearn a heap ob talk 
"bout gibbin all we darkeys a Bureau, but bier 
your soul, horney, I ain't seed eben a washetan’ 
yit.” 

Irwin Dsvia, formerly waiter in a Sy ring- 
field ([llinoie) hotel, is now a San I rancieco m:)- 
lionaire, enjoyiug an income from a tiagle silver 
mining company of $°0 to $60,000 a montu, 


THE MARKETS. 
FLOUR AND MEAL—The market has been dull 
Bales comprise about 7000 bbleat 6¥e@10,25 for anper 
fine 61", ‘vet! 25 for extra. $12,50@13 for low gr ade 
north weet family, 613 50@16,75 for good to fancy do, 
8'3@15 for Penna and Ohio fami iy, BiGe@l? for Call- 
fornia. and 616 Svue@l? 50 @ bb! for fancy brands 
according to quality Rye Flour—!00 bble sold at 
S~ 50e@>.75, and small lote at 8Y @# bhi enna 
Corn Meal seils at 65,50. Brandywine Meal sold at 
86 2506.40 & bbi 
GRAIUN—There te very little demand for W Leat 
30-0 bus Penna red sold at Si@3,10 for common apd 
$5,206.53 30 for good to prime, 1060 bus of prime 
Southern do at 83 5: 3000 bue of Callfornia at @3 
and small lots of Penna and Southera white at 65.5 
eo} 6%) @& bus, according to quality. Rye—small 
sales of Southern are re worted at 61.00. 240 bus 
Canada at 61,75, and 1K) bus Penna, iniots, at @! 75 
# bus Cor 110,44 bus prime yellow sold at 
S81. 2e1 26) Oate—20,0 bus enna sold at 77 @?~c, 
and 2006 bus Western at 75 
CUTTON—The market bas been more active 
About 1000 bales of middlings sold at from 27@L"c 
for uplands, and tse20c @ & for New Orirans 
PROVisSfONS continue dull, smell salea are 
makiny at from $23, 5ve24 @ bi! fer new Mess Pork 
15@17c @ & for plain and fancy bagged bacon Hames, 
13 kg @ ite for — do; "\aeve for salt Shoulders 
and l3Kc¢ @ & for prime Lard in bbisand ws. Vees 
eet ja seliing at 67 eB for Western, and 8S @ 
24,50 @ bbi for city packed) Beef Hadeare quoted 
at Stiei2 Butter, small sales sre making at ‘te 
wc for ro'l,and wWeite @ M for soild packed 
Cheese Is eciling at 12e@ivc @ & for New York fac- 
tory Fygeeeu at iva'tc @ doren 
IRON—in Pig Meal there ts very little doing 
We quote Nol Antbractte at @tle4: & ton; Now 
at S32 +e40 and Lebigh Crane at $3 @ ten Si otcb 
Vig \e quoted et Stlaest2 
FRUIT—Dried Applesaredull Sales of Southera 
are recorded at Te?kc, and Western at 7, @> 
Dried Peaches range at (Sel for Lalves, li@lte 
for quarters and 25e@5e for pared 
SEE DS— Cloverseed. we quote prime at B-@4 25 
HM it ms Timothy selis at €5,25e5 Sv, and Fiat 
seed ot 82.10 @# bus 
U7 In Bark, Beeswax, Coal Feathers, Hope 
Spins, Tallow, Wool, 4« Bo chang? 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS 
The suoply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to about 1150 head The prices realized 
from *e@i¥cte@ & 250 Cows brought from B15 
to70 @ head Sheep—t) bead were dispoed of 
atfrom?yetkc @ B IH0 Hoge sold at from ®61v 
@lisu@ wo Be 





HO FOR THE WEST! 
SECOND LDITION 


MK ALBERT D. RICHARDSON'S 
WORK 


OLR NEW STATES AND TEBRITORIES, 

It is one of the most interesting books of Travel 
and useful compendium of information regarding the 
pew domain beyond the plains, that hes yet Leesa 
given to the public 

It is beautifully iil 
tographs of scenery towns, m@ ning 
aad altogether forms a tx 


ustrated from sketchesand pb 
»perations, per 
gona. & 208 of great late- 
rest and value 


All who look Wee eyes should 


ward with ogg ify 


read it 

One volume, Uctavo paper covers, price tivtt 
Cexrs. Sold by all Newedealere, of sent, post- 
pasd, to any address < receipt of price 


BLAULE AND OMPANY, Publishers 


115 William = vew bore 


*, » ‘gente wanted male and 
S1S () yew erticie of 
bousehuld tility COery VotL+ ae Carite 
Revie Particalare free Address Ww >. ie N 
DEMSON & CO, CLevelesy, 8 my 2.30 


A DAY.— 


female, to iuwroda 
I 


TEALTH WITHOUT LABOR. —-“ yt’ 
\ Art, Ventriloquism, Hidden secrets, Ac ¥N 


Rates of Advertising. 
Phirty cents a line for the fret lorertion 
Tweaty cents for cach additional |nsertion 


[ Payment ts required ta advance 





TILE POPULAR 


CLOTHING HOUSE OF PHILADELPHLA, 


ON THE CORNER OF 


SIATH AND MARKET STREETS, 


from Market to M r Sta 


Oc upying the Bock 
THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT 


REALLY Fi R2T CLASS 


MEN AND BOYS’ 
CLOTHING 


ALWAYS ON HAND, 


Iyi ea for SPRING Surprising 4 LOW, 


WANAMAKER & BROWN. 


ap 6S 


BOOK AGENTS WAneee, 


To #o ltorders in each town In the tonited & 
os Canad for the moat popular subecription by nol 
ever published, being 


THE ILLUSTRATED HISTORY OF THE BIBLE, 


by John Kitto, DD. F SS A>: edited by the Rev 
Alvan Bond, 1) DD, of Norwich, Conn COver 700 
Closely printed Koyal Octave pages; more than lo 
full page engravings Recommended by the leading 

clergy of al) denominations of Christiana 51° Wa 
coples already printed Six large power. presses run- 
ning on the work Liverylnuly wants it L.ape- 

rienced Ayents say they newer new a book erll a 
we'll) No campetition Picpertenced Ayventea & 

Tea bers, Sabbath school Teachers, Retired Clergy 

men, and others. are wanted to lotroduce this (ore it 


W“ k Into every Lhoueshoid ta the land For Clreu 
clare. Ac apply mmediately ty the Publisher 
myt-dimn HENRY BILL, Norwith Conn 
mr. 


mien) olbed Ain 
f 


gATENT. 10. OOOIN Ux, 
7 TWH DE L PIA 
«<3 NEW VORK. 805 TON, nay 


B FRANK. Pal WER.LL ‘D.PRES" AR LIMB C® 


Theee inventions stand approved as the ‘' beat’ by 
the most eminent Sclentific and Surgical Mocletios of 
the world, the Inventor baving been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or ‘First Prisee’’), Including the 
GREAT MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBI 
TIONS IN LONDON AND NEW YORK: also 
the most Honorary Report of the 1 ee BOCTR TY 
OF SUKGEONS OF AKIM, giving bis Patents 
place above the EN@LISH and FRE Seu 


Da PALMER gives persona) attention to the bu 
siness of his profession, aided by men of the beat 
qualifications and ygreatesterperionce He \eapecia 
commissioned by the GUVERK NMENT and bae 
a vatronage of the preminent OFFICERS of the 
ARMY and NAVY “IX MAJOR GENERALS 
and more than a thousand lems dieting \ehed officers 
and soldiers bave worn the PALMER LIM BM an 
active duty, while etlll greater numbers of eminent 
civillans are by thetrald @iiiny important positiens 
and efertually conceal their misfortane 
All gqenwime “ PAL MEK LIMAS" 
mame of the tmeenior aepired 
Pampaiets, which contain the New Hules for 
Ampwuiations and full information for persoms tm 
want of limbs, eent free to applicants, by mall or 
otherwise 
The attention of Surveons Physicians andal! per 
sens Interested, is moat reepectfaliy solic ita 
The well-known LINCOLN AKM ta alao made 
solely by thie Company Thie Arm bea the pa 
tronaye of the U *& GOVEKNME 
of PIMATICAL COPrY- 
PALMER, a6 ateovwe 
ote ly 


Aare the 


To avold the !mposttion 
IMTS, apply only tw Da 
directed 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Marnifying 4 tomes matiedfor $0 Cante Tunas 
for Gi im Addreeas +t PF BUWEN 
deci?-w@ Bor 220, Boston, Mase 


USBAN D'S CALCIVED MAGRESIA \afree 
I from unpleasant taste, and three tines Use 
strenyt of the common Cali ined Magnesia 
A a orld e Falr Wedai and four F ret Premiam 
Silver Medals have teen awarded it ae her t 
beat in the riarket bor sale by the dray 
eouatry sturekeepers ard by (he mang 
THOMAS J HI SHAND 


fetyt-4m Philedeiploa 
AGENTS WaAnvee srw. 
$:20). 00 Soe female tr duce ows 
al . Osw: so Me se 
it eten tad vito y use and Palloricg It mazes 
he'iteo ail’ ‘ o ears Prive on y Twasit 
I» ane r xtraordinary ficemectea toa Apeots 
for fail pare jars, address W OG WILSON 
CU, Uieveland, 1B) my 25- Sins 


ADIFS ANOUGENSTLEMES EMPLOYED 
4 VPietore boslinewe very prefiitable No rtek 
Sewenteen eo iaen Victures eed Catal om sent 
fer 15 cents ‘stage MANSON LaNti. 297 
Bowery, New York ty may #0 


»CpM A Day t fewer new efticles for agents 
~) ’ T GAKE) Biddeford, Main: 








tumes, which had come from even beyond the 
limite of the Roman trontiers, &c.” 


New Wonders’ OniyScw AddreassJ HE HiL 
TUN, Wiillemevurg, New ) ork mari itteow 
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Orange Judd, bilitvn 
CHRISTIAN ADVOCATE, New \ ’ 
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M.’ Resa, DD. bate 
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the above !l\at a a 
« business. Se we 
bundreda of thoeusanleol pe eenein r pu shel ¢ 
sate in [verter ¢€ ne he lemming 5 pere ! lhe 


~euntry 


THE IMMENSE PROFITS OF THE 
TEA TRADE GREATLY REDUCED. 


rithe PROPRIF PORN PE. ree URE ay AME. 






RICAN TRA COMP ’ 
avveral Yeates aan sutner i ve * ar dt _ 
were paving tur ima y mreld tome “ ites ontiowe 
articles ol ewerg dag Hearmptie 
oved THE GREAT AM hic WW ae \ OM 
PANY. to doawayg, ae fxs as poasih theae ener 
tows dra pon the Cons meg te tupr y them 
Sais theater suaibenne onan the amare pom 
give our remdersan | den of the pr Yate whish | ave 
teen made in the Tea Tra le, we start with the 
Amencan Houses, easing cutol the aceownt eatirely 


the profite of the Chinese tact 
First’ The American th 





large profita on Chew salad ¢ » and some of 
the richest retired merchantain Chia coontrg have made 
their immense tu t throtgh thers thouweeein Chins 
Second The Has \ r makes inrge profits upon the 
foreign eachange ' 1 seeiol Tea 

Tard 1 feapor rier takes a profital # to ® per 
eeutl i tenn ones 

} thn itear a} ' 7 be tt ar 
mrved j ‘ * he Spe “ 
! pach ata “eo t fa 
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Coffee Roasted and Ground Naily. 








< 
| ' ary packae r' . than @¥ 
CLUB ORDER. 
} Vitteton. Pe., Fe 
I ye ferent Aru a Tea Companys 
Hant 0) Veses Street, VN ¥ 
frentienver PV ease tad enclosed my ee ond eluh 
veer, Qmeounting to 8°90, whieh sou wo hl, and 
send to my address by hapress, to be collectad on ue 
very Acoept my thanke for the comp mentary 
package The fret order gave good satisfac trom, 1 
hope thie wiil de the same, aa theee ere nearly all new 
ames, GIDEON CADMAN 
i Oolong J Arrow at sim i 
' ‘ S. Williams. at ° om ad » 
' : . ; fearrity at ” ire 
° Allen at i™ lo 
1 Fnglieh Mreak fant ~ a if ia 
‘ | nevlured Japan J. Preteriok at 1a ~ 
‘ . S. MeMillin at te a] 
é - J omaban at 12 2” 
jenpers al J. Turnbull at ia 1a 
hong. “ at im 2714 
‘ *e T. Wil'iame at iio a) 
Gunpowder Kalstend. a | be i 
é holong ‘ ‘munge at ifo 3™ 
i importa at it lee 
‘ Ohler a J. Rowtinige at 1 @ 10s 
Mined M. Quina at ite au 


: 
and B® others, making O69 10 


NT ~All villages and towne where a larce namber 


} reside. by clubtese together, oan reduce the ooat of their 


Tere aml ( offees als 


t 


ethrd by sending directly 


HE WARP ofa 
ae iwaaches ol our L.astalrliahmment, of oopy our same 


ecomoemns that advertiee themee! vee 


esther whelly of in part, ae (hey are boaw tor tmslatrome 
Weha 
rize the use of oo 


eno branches, and do net, in any case, autho 


f name The numbers of our Mouse 
are wuivertiae! above 

rakhk NoTtict Clube and quantity bopere are 
oly furmehed from our Wholesale and ¢ » Depart 
tment 

Post offices orders and drafte make payalie te the order 
of Great Amerionn Tea Company. Direct letters and 
ordera to 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMP’Y, 


Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY ST. 
NEW YORK 


Post ofhee Bow, 5645 New Vor City apot 


6285. HOOP SKIRTS 628 


Of OurOwn Make’ are manufactured expressly 








to meet the wants of Firet (lease and most t asbion- 
able Trade, and embrace an assortment replete with 


| every new end desirable style, size, and length of 


| 


' 
| 
* 
1] 
! 
“| 





tadice', Miners’, and Children’s Hoop Mhkirte, both 
plain and Gore Trails, which for symmetry of style, 
finieh, ghtness, elasticity, durability and «+ heap- 
pees are much superior te ~e | other Single of 
Double Bpring “birt in the American market 


} very lady should try them, as we warrant satislao- 
tion 

W boleenie and Ketail at Manufactory and Faice 
reom, No OVE AKCH Bt 

Catalogue corrected monthly of Blace, Btyles, and 
Vrices at Retail cent to any address 

nowee-ly 


WM. T HOPKING 


Curis! Curls! 
SAMPLES 
’ SENT FREE. 


Asampleof Prot ROHN CURLIQUE wttt be 
gent free to any addrews The Ceaticer witleurl 
the etralghtect balr on the fret appileation without 
Injury) ta eeft, lusiriant, beaatiful, owing curls 
Yrf HOH ROWS 

Vartman, (bio 





Addrees, with Mtamp, 
myt' don 


PENNSYLVANIA CENTRAL RAILROAD 
Ree a 


TAKING BEPECT APRIL 
Vth, inf 


“(I MMEK TIME 


The treine of the Pennsylvania (Central K RR 
rave the Depot, at tletend Marker Mtreetea which 
ja reached directly by the careof the Martet Street 
Veseenger Katlway Ihoee of the Chretout and 
Walnut Street Kali@ay run within one equare of it, 

toe Menpave Tee Market Mireet care leave 
Front and Martet streeta 35 minute before the 
departure of each tralia 

Sleeping Car Dicketa. ca be had on apy toetton af 
the "hl ket Office, Neo. O31 Cheataut Street eo at 
be liepot 


ae tece com Usrosw Teaseven Compras will 

e aideilver baggage at the Depot Orders 

@it at ’ ‘ hestout Street. of No | > th 
toeweae . ©) Brecelve attention 


Tea "8 | ave vaeroT, via 


MAI, TRAIN ~~ AM 
PAOLA ACCOMMODATION, Neo tl 10 & 


; AMT LINe & EKIB ENP ESS wm 
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GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
Now $3] 41 »*? VESEY STREET 
' , ww * ' 
tf } 
it i 
' ! 
I i I 
a I 
‘ - '* | 
j ’ , 
bu. at ‘ 
’ a 
| 
' tr 
’ ’ "* f 


any riek for May, aye 


PACLL ACO OSM mOVATION SN ? jie i “ 
HAKMHIBRHIE KG ACOs MODATION @ 
ANCASTER ACCOMMODATION, 60 


VAKKESBUKG FRAIN ‘ 
INCINNali FXVKRESS ¥ 

te wall, , 

Hitt ADELE PEXRPEESS ! 

LL ACCOMMODATE ‘ i 1 ‘ 

bile Mall leawee 4aily exept Saturday 

reat) bapress Caily en tsurda 

i ledeiph a ripree eaves arliy A. ole 
traine daliy exccert -undey 


TRA Me awh ve at EPCOT, Viz 


CINCINNATI EAPRESS® 1” AM 
PHILADELLVHIA EAPKR ESS 7 10 ‘ 
PAOLT ACCOMMODATION No t “» 


YPAKKE Ht Ke TKAIN oa 
LAN CASTEHK LTKAIN lad r™m 
FAST LINK 1 ‘ 
PAOLA AC OUMMOUDATION, Ne a ¢ 

DAY EXPRESS 5 ie 
PAGEL ACCOMMODATION Ne 

HAKHKIF HULK ALCUM ® + 


Philadeiphia baprese as lb ost rrive daily 


jereept Monday 


acinnatl baprees arrivead v All other tralne 
daliy, cscept Bu uday 

The Peonsyivania Kalirond Ce wl aot aseume 

a  & for Wearing Apparel, 


and limit thele reap tiity te tine Hundr Dol 
lars in vaiue A hi a ron exroding (halameunt 
la vaiur, wil be at the riek of (he owWeer, .s.ce 


taken Ly per ia. eon'ra t 
bor terther f rmation, applg te 


JOUNC ALLeEN PT! bet A, eat 631 Cheatnant at 
FAWIhti w WALLACE iletet Agent at tae 
bie pet 


an }memant Tears rane day, ercept Munday 
bor fui particu ateee te fare and aceoommodations 
FRANCIS FUNK 
apo ur Ne 137 Dork “treet 


~ AVENTIS WANTED (no pew a ad 
S00 H. B SHAW Albred, Maiae 


rears dim 


Puilh. CONPEsslONS AND EXPERIENCE OF 
| AN INValLib t f for t beneh: aad 
sa AL TitoN Tee at Nu MEN and 
whoeuf-¢ from %\ ‘ o freutitty Premat 
sy of Mauhowd, & . y Og af the same ‘ 

i « Vigans « « i “ ‘ 
mee f after ur sideravir ar 
ity em ieslny a jx a ancien denver ° e 

copies. free of ria my ve Bad of thee 
gies, ee of M cif AIR bes b Biya, 


Ainget ‘ ¥ 
Leok Agents wanted’ 
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Wit ANS RUMOR. 


THE LOVE OF GOLD: 
A Story of Fashionable Crime. 


Counsgi toa 


CHAPTER L—Tasr Ev 

It was in an evil moment that ehe listened to 
his suggestions Alas! she was scarcely mis 
tress of her actions when his «vil counsels pre 
veiled 

Bhe sat alone in ber quiet boudoir, Her hands 
were clasped in agony as she walked to and fro, 
murmuring to herself — 

“Gold! gold! Ob, yee, it must be gold!” 

The next day she her bome 


CHAPTER IL—A Pictrna or Hows 


Toey had been very, very happy, ebe and her 
Algernon, the husband of her choice Three 
darling ch ldren bad blessed their union, and 
they hed « villa at Bayewater 

oom night when he returned from the 
Money Market be drew ber toward him, and she 
leaned on hie shoulder anti] her reven tresses 
mingled with the tawny beard that Bowed over 
hie manly bosom and the intervening white 
walatooat. 

But that might never, never be again 


(HATER Ill 


Bhe few homeward with a guilty conscience. 
The domestic who opened the door started, ut 
tering a smothered “Ob my!" She heeded 
not « “ow up etalre to the purrery, and 
clasped | or children to her palpitating bosom 

The little creatures struggled to get away 
her The baby went into convulsions 
Tuey did not recognize their mother. W ringing 
ber hands wildly she fled down etaire, Algernon 
had joet returned She met him in the passage, 
trembling, belf fainting. Ile looked at ber cold 
y, and passed on 

She tumbied dowa fat on the doormat! 

Alas! her evil counsellor, the hairdresser, 
had prevailed on her to have her hair bleached 
to the fashionable yellow, and not even her own 
family could recognize her! 


A Bap Cason. 


from 


**Call Me George." 


Ben W. served in the Kevolutionary War, 
and had heen in the habit of repeating his // 
nd tows! warns #0 often that at last he really 
believed them himeelf. Hen would give a per 
sonal anec fote about every battle of the war, in 
which he himeelf always, of course, figured as 
the Ay On being asked if he was in the batt « 
of Monmouth, be replied, “I guess l was | 
hed my right-hand pocket full of powder, my 
left band pocket full of bullets, and I had father's 
double barreled ducking gun, reven foot long, 
sir! seven foot long! I put in a handful of 
powder and a handful of bulleta, and every time 
1 let her off | knocked down the Hritish, sir, 
ffyala ome! Gen Washington rode up to 
me and paid, * ater ure yom 
si! | tonebed my hat to the General and 
eaid, ‘Well, (ceneral, if you eay ao, Ill cease 
fring. bat I think T enght to kill a few more of 
the eooundrels’ With that, the (reneral eprung 
from ble horse, and throwing bis arms around 


fem, «he 
’ 


exclaimed, dom't call oe Genera 


(reo 


me 





Demise of a Mummy. 
An honest footman, anzious to explore the 
of «a one horse museum, obtained a 
special holiday aehort time since According!y, 
taking with him a couple of lady friends, he pre 
sented himeell at the door for admission 

“No admittance today, air,” said the keeper 

“No admittance to day! but I must come in 
I have « holiday on purpose |" 

“No matter, thie ia a close day, and the mn 
eeum ie ehut” 

“What,” said John, 
perty?” 

Certainly tie” 

* Well, then, I will go in.” 

A ticket seller who overheard the dialogue, 
guessing bie customer's calibre, stepped forward, 
saving polrtely 

“lam very sorry, sir, but there's a funeral 
today, One of the mummies died two dave ago, 
and we're going to bury him [" 

“Oo ah! wery well, in that case we certainiy 
won't intrude,” said Jobn, retiring with all poe 


wonders 


ain't t) la public pr 


sible decorum 
Phonetic. 

A triend of oure hae a doctor, of the 
and herb” whom he haa great 
dence, although the medico ia rather illiterate 
The other dav hie son, having a bad cold, got a 
written prescription from the physician, whic) 
the father brought to u It ran aa follows 

“Tutehber feet in hot wotter, gotobed 
drink @ pint of loot.” 

“Lean meke out the firet part well enough,” 
ut your feet in hot water, go to bed, 
that ie plaim enough. But 


‘root 


order, in eonn 


J 
and 


eral 
and drink a plat 
whatise oot *' 
We were embarrassed at firet, but a happy 
inepiration etruck 
o—tee «ider blow 
be the explanation 


m 1,—oo—t—ell—double 


tea «And that turned out to 


'niwten’s BErnos A iad in a printing office 
who Anew more about typesetting than be did 
of the (rreek mythology, in looking over a poem 
they were printing, came upon the name of 

one of the lady divinities of the lower 
world, occurring in a jine like thie “She esbail 
reigb wale of the deepest Hell” The boy, 
pking be hed discovered an error, ran to the 
master printer, and inquired eagerly whether 
tere wae an E in cet. “ Why, no, you block 
ead, wae the reply Away went the bor to 
the preee room and extracted the ob! ectionable 
ietter, iat fancy the borror of both poet and 
pebosber when the poem appeared with the line 
“She ela reign the He Cat of the deepest 
Heil.” 


Laviry —Puneb iliastrates “ unbecoming le 
vity” by presenting a wood cut of the scene in 
a church wherein « crowd of spectators are 
awaiting the arrival of @ wedding party. To the 
foene i¢ appended thu dialogue by way of a 
giowrary Fair ) iad —" | see some one 
n the crowd outside waving a handkerchief. | 
supp the bride ts approach ng ) 
iaun—“Haenduerchief? Walteone? iis 
perhape it's a reprieve 


me 


Jove, 


CW A lacy complained of the insolence of 
some coal-heavers. “To tel! vou the truth, ma 
dam,” answered employer, spologeticaliy, 
“we hawe failed in our «forte to get ceutiemen 


tbe 


x 


[May 26, 1867, 








(after a “game” struggle, 


Lorvie Rewnsy 
along ‘ith thie linen up to mother's — 


Aviania Sweet (agheat) —“ Fb! oh, ridiculous 


heavy big--'o oarry myself—"’ 
Lirtie Reems —" Dl carry your bag, sir.” 
hws —“ kho—but (to gaip time) #! 
[Thie did not help him much. 
over the humiliating sequel 


There was no escape; and ultimately 


evidently overweighted) —“‘Uh, please, help ue 


-how can 19—TLook here, I've got a bag— 


what's your mother’s abeurd name?” 


~but we draw a veil 





HEART'S-RASE. 


A rimple flower for such a magic name 
The leaves royal purple, matched with | 
yellow; 
Yielding no perfume, humbled, hardy, wild, 
Yet with a fame not Amaranth can fellow 


of 


No opiate sleep is treasured in ita atem, 
No precious balsam with enchanted powers , 
It beara no roent of Elen in ite bude, 
Nor gathers huee from tainbow 
showers, 


colored 


It lends no brighter glory to the epring ; 
It caste no solace o'er the winter-enow; 
But all unheeded ‘mid the statelier growthe, 
Ita triple bloasome innocently grow 


That gives it value, which ite name implies. 
Dives would pour his gold in etreaming 
To buy « leatiet; and one bal! the world 
Would lifelong search for it through fel 
and woodr 


yoce# 


le 





— 





AGRICULTURAL. 


Cosmo's Colama,. 


WRITTER FOR THE BaTURDAY EVEN SG POST 


hr 
lrobable the greater porto 
Pennsylvania, New J 
land have again tes 
of Friday, Miy od, 


a large portion of th 


a’ 
f the peaches in 
d Mary- 
e night 
ng over 


ree, awire a 


featroved a t 
*  VOT@ Tit ‘ tet 
territory named occurred, 
eo Willa ita 

bug we 


This 


taelf enuf 


not only covery all cxpoeed eur! 
white mantle, but 
the thickners 
@ingle Vie tation * 
ficient bo insure t feu ol 
but to make + « ceatruction, 
two more fronts followed, bho’ nearly #0 eevere 
as the firet one, bul eingvlarly occuring in a 
good many places where it did not, thus making 
the ruin of the peach crop general 

bul itis not peaches alone that have m 
from these untimely sharp froet b tes 
out on the eisth inst on a tour of obec: vation 
aud investigation, continuing our ° er du 
ting eight consecutive dave, mosiiy through the 
fruit dietricta of South and Weet Jersey and 
‘elaware, we found personally very many ip 
stances in which all “truck” not abso 
lutely frost proof wae utterly ruined. A great 
deal of early corn, potatoes, « ae, 
has been entirely cut cf by the three May 
froste 

Ou the grounde of Thomas lichards, Eon , at 
Atco, Camden ceunty, N. J, eighteen miles 
southeast from l'ailadelplia, the soil being a 
rich, warm, sandy lowm, wit! 
the sun, we saw corn, potatoes ard early vines 
cut duwn to the ground, ae if scorched by fire 
There was along line of wbat had been unusually 
icumber vines, every plat of which 
was killed, notwithetanding the precaution hed 
been taken to protect by coverng them with 
empty flour barrels 


mHv ca ivices ff 
hoary & 


bid have 


of orm ido gia 
beet ot 
nera..¥ , 


aces g 


ud Fpeedy 


flered 


etting 


iise”’ 


early 


cumbera, 
e 


full eaposure to 


forward « 


(lu trees growing near considerable streams 
of water, and thoee in cloee proximity to the 
shores of the great bare and their estuaries, the 
peaches have been but hitie ir) ured, while in all 
instances where the trees are from one to two 
miles removed from the protecting influence of 
a considerable body of water, the destruction 
has been general, Gur other large fruite, as ap- 
ples, pears and plums, coming later into bloom, 
have escaped injury. So have the cherrics and 
all the emal! fruite which were set beginning to 
come into bloom at the date of the first billing 
frost. All these, aud cepecially strawberries, 
promise te be an unaeualiy abundant crop 

As peaches are so universally popular, and of 
late vears have been made #0 precarious a crop 
by the oocurrence of late epring frosts, some 
thing better than the presen! prach tree practice 
must be resorted to in order to maintain a peed- 
tul eupply ; and a* we cinco’ control the weather, 
our estienlion must be directed towards con 
troling the bloomiog aud bearing seasons of the 
trees themse!l vce this be done? We be 
Leve eo—at least so far af to ineure a fair crop 

‘ fruut every year, in epre of spring froete A 
fpecimen of peach practice in wlich we par. 





cipeted a good mary sears ago ary be aildvoed 





to undertake the bur ness 


cv .ide!ce 


An intelligent farmer, a sort of foster father, 
with whom we ured to make an oocasional home 
in the interlor of the State of New York, had 
rome twenty trees that hore regularly every year 
ahont a medium crop of large, fairand unusually 
fine Havored peaches, of five or six different va 
rieties, but all natives. After they had been 
thus in regular bearing for #ix or seven years, 
there came a period of late epring frosts, and 
for three consecutive eeseone there were pro 
bibly not as many peaches each year as there 
were trees, (ne day in the fall, after the third 
failure, lacle en aa! 

“tr ck, 1 want rou to aseet ua three or four 
dave.” 

“Very well, unc'e. Here I am, at your ser 
vice. But what'ato be done?’ 

“ Why, bov, I am going to have peaches again 
next year from theee barren trees.” 

© Toink you ean do it, Uoele Ben?” 

‘You, IT tins eo; and I +e I'll either do 
that, or kill the treee in the attempt.” 

ti) we eet to work, | ocle ben, two hired men, 
a pair of strong oxen, a plough, and the “ boy,” 
and in three days’ time there waa a vit of ground 
sloping to the southeast drained four feet deep, 
the drains twenty feet apart, filled in with loose 
stone a foot at tae bottom, then up level with 
soil, and between the crains the peach trees, re- 
moved from their scattered stat.ona, were planted 
a roomy pits well suppied with woods mould, 
eeer and wel) rotted chip manure from the wood 
vard) The trees were eet fully +e below the 

f.ee, and during the winter and epring were 
miulehed eight or ten inchee deep, vo far aa the 
roote extended, with refuse etraw and barn yard 
litter 

The winter that followed was an uncommon!y 
severe one, in the apring the peach trees of all 
the neighbors were in full bloom ten or twelve 
dave before a blossom bud hal opened om one 
of our transp anted trees—the roote were down 
#0 deep under all that mulching and covering of 
eo'l, that the sun had not #0 soon warmed them 
into #ap « lating energy. Two or three eharp 
froste destroved all the peaches in the peighbor- 
hood, hu’ our treea came out in due time in pro 
fure bloom, and bore that season a larger crop 
of fruit t hey had ever done, ripening very 
y at early ae had been their habit before 
they were transplanted 

So we a'l argued that Uoc’e Ben's philosophy 
wae sound and bis practice of traneplanting as a 
from spring froste correct, Several 
of the neighbore puraued hie plan with their 
peac’ trees the fo'lowing fall, and secured good 
crop# of Sne peaches in epite of epring froeta 
Kul there were po progressive pomological soci 
etiws or popular agricultaral journals to report 
to in those ¢aya, and gradually it grew into an 
old story, seldom mentioned cven in the imme- 
diate neighborhood, while at twenty miles die 
tant it was probably never heard of at all; 
whereas, if such an experiment were to be made 
now, whether successful or not, the news of it, 
with all attending circnmstances, would be sent 
broadcast over every furlong of fruit territory in 
the | sited Statee in lees than three montha, 

As the period of danger from late frosts is 
limited to a few dave that follow the full bloom 
ing of the peach tree, it ie probable that by 
keeping them back from ten daye to two weeks 
by de. planting, thorough under draining and 
winter muiching, and then by putting out more 
peach orchards in the near neighborhood of con- 
siderable bodice of water, we should render the 
peach tree more hardy and vigorous, prolong ita 
period of bearing, and secure every year good 
crops of thie delicious fruit, in epite of the antics 
of Arctic Jack. 

Faost Birves Piasts 

lt i# & mistake that very many farmers ard 
gardeners make, who when discovering plants 
nipped by the frost and not absolutely cut down 
to the ground, are too apt to take comfort wo 
themselves and aay 
juite killed. 1 guese it will grow.” 

“Yee, itrsae grow, notwithstanding the nip 
Bat it @ill be a growth neither normal, healthfc! 
or profiiabie—a sort of feeble, consumptive ex 
isterce and early cea h, producing inferior seeds 
and frut l'.ante suffering from severe frost 

tes are Much Like bumanity siqiariy cil cted 

very >t (o remain ailing through lite. Some 
of the cullivated plants, as the pctato and corn, 
if pipped by frost vers early, jot as they are 
peeping above grousd, before they have de 
veloped folace it p'apted in warm, wel! 
manured evil, survive and outgro@ the shock ; 


near! 


protection 


may, 


* Well, it don’t seem to be | 


bot if either have got three inches above ground 
and unfolded their firet leaves, and are then bit 
ten by frost so that they turn red or black, their 
condition may ts considered hopeless, and it is 
better to replant even as lete as the tenth of June 
than to leave plants frost-bitten the fifieenth of 
May with the hope of their coming to profitable 
account. No dependence should ever be placed 
upon tomatoes, egg plants, peppers, cucumbers, 
or any of the field or garden vines in the least 
touched by frost. Neplanting is the only re 
liable remedy 
Tor Dagasixe. 


We are not going to take sides either way in 
the discussion that just now promises to be in- 
terminable upon the merits of surface mapuring, 
“top dressing,” as it is popularly termed, as « 
universal principle. Bat we respectfully submit 
to practical farmers our opinion thet in frequent 
instances top dressing, with special fertilizers, is 
of vital importance. For instance, in meadows 
which have been mown for several consecutive 
years, the sod becomes close, and the roote of 
the grass plants crowded, compressed and de 
prived of half their vitality. Scarify the surface 
with a harrow, or some implement of the same 
principle of action, in the epring, and top drees 
with wood ashes, plaster and some re'lable phos- 
phate in eqnal parts, eay four hundred pounds 
to the acre. For coin, beans, sorghum, tarnipa, 
cabbages, and almost all garden vegetables, es 
pecially cucumbers, equashes and melons, a top 
dressing of wood ashes, fine bone dust and pul- 
verized chicken guano, composted in equal parte 
and applied, say twice during the early stages of 
growth, will ts of more than twice the practical 
utility that double the quantity would be scat- 
tered |,roadcast over the entire eurface before 
planting and ploughed in. An average quantity 
of such # compost, taking all eoile and plants, 
should probably be about a tablespoonful to 
each plant. 


Gaturren Grains, 


——Buffulonians are paying thirty cents per 
pound for best bntter, and sixteen cents per 
dozen for new laid eggs. TV hiladelphians 75 
cents for grass butter, and 30) cents for chickens 
in the sbeil. 

——Much damage done to the low lands along 
the Delaware, Schuylkill and Saequehanna by 
the late freshets from May 7th to 12:h. 

—_—There will be more white potatoes planted 
in Pennsylvania this year than ever before—in 
New Jersey, nearly twice as many sweet pota- 
toes, Toe quantity of crop to be decided by the 
season 
—lowa has more undeveloped agricultural 
resources than any other State of equal area in 
the Union, and more agricultural enterprise to 
develope them. 

- In three years from date, Vineland, in 
Weet Jersey, will produce more and better fruit 
than any other ten miles of territory in America. 
Vinelanders have the recnisite soil, climate, en- 
terprise and means to fulfill this prophecy. 

—On the gulf side of Fiorida one may have 
first-rate beef for seven cents per pound, fine 
eweet potatoes for thirty cents a busbel, green 
peas for ten centa a peck, huckleberries two 
cents a quart, and good fish—a wheelbarrow 
load for the hooking. 


RECEIPTS. 


Qoarten OF Lawn Roastep ann Larpep — 
Lard the upper side of a fore quarter of lamb 
with lean bacon, and thickly eprinkle the other 
side with bread crumbs. Cover the meat with 
paper 6o that it should not be burnt, and roast 
it. Take it from the fire when nearly done, and 
cover the unlarded part once more with bread- 
crumbs, season it with galt and finely-chopped 
pareley, then put the lamb again beforo a brisk 
tire to brown it, and serve it up with vinegar 
poured over it. 

Crtcken Fricas#e—Jl'repare a couple of 
nice plump chickens; joint them, dividing the 
winga, side, breaet and backbones, and let them 
lie in clear water half an bour; remove them 
then to a etew-pan, with half a pound of good, 
aweet salt pork cut up in pieces; barely cover 
with water, and sumer on the top of the stove 
or range for three hours; when eufliciently 
tender, take out the chicken, mix two table- 
epoon'uls of flour smoothly with cold water, and 
add a little fine dried or chopped pareley, sage 
and thyme, or eummer savory, and stir gradually 
into the liquor; keep stirring till it boils; season 
with pepper and salt to taste; and then put back 
the chicken and let it boil up for a few moments 
in the gravy; garnish with the green tops of 
celery 

Crurayt Wine —Let the currante be fully 
ripe, and gather them on a fine dry day. Strip 
them from the etalka, put them in a large pan, 
bruise and mash them, and let them stand 
twenty-four hours. Strain off the juice, and to 
every gailon of it add a gallon of water, but pre- 
viously wash the carranta with some of the 
water (used warm, not hot) until no goodness 
remains inthem, To every gallon of thia liquor 
allow 4 ibs. of sugar, put all into an open tuo or 
pan, and while it is yet milk-warm set it to work 
with yeast epread on a toast, allowing a deesert 
spoonful, good measure, to every gallon. Cover 
it with a cloth, stir it every day for three or four 
days, and then skim it quite c'ean and put it 
into the cask. It will continue to work for some 
days after it is im the cask: as it worke over, fill 
up at the bung-hole with a little of the liquor re- 
served for thia purpose. Some persone fill up 
with brandy, which stops the working sooner. 
When the fermentation begins to decrease, cover 
the bung hole with a piece of glase, which must 
be wiped clean whenever the cask is filled up. 
Take especial care that no scum settles round 
the bung-hole, as that returns to the wine, and 
prevents its fining. Stop down close as soon as 
convenient, and if the bung pops out let the 
wine work a day longer, and stop it down again, 
and #0 on, until fermentation ceases; the bung 





? 





must pot be knocked down very tight without 
this previous trial. Most wine is best if it re- 
main in the cask a year, when it may be tapped 
and bottled. Euwa W. 
Nice Cake vor Bre axrast.—Save a piece of 
dough from the last kneading of the bread ; set 


| it away down cellar, and let it be rolled out and 


baked on the griddle; when breakfast is pre 


| pariog, or tea, serve hot. 


Cevye Proorsa.—The yolks and whites of 
three eggs, beaten separately, one ounce moist 
sugar, and euffiicient bread crumbs to make it 
into a thick but not etiff mixture; a litte pow. 
dered cinnamon. Beat al! together for five 
minutes, and bake in a buttered tin. When 
baked, turn it out of the tin, pour two glasses of 
boiling wine over it, and serve. Cherries, eitber 
freeb or preserved, are very nice mixed in the 


—— 


THE RIBBSLER. 


ee 


Enigma. 
WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING Poser, 


I am composed of 6! letters. 

My 60, 23, 3, 21, 42, 15, 54, 88, 62, 5, 17, #1 
is the title of a s:ory published in the 
Post. 

My 4, 29, 63, 33, 7, 49, 49, 19, 80, 21, ip g 
column in the Post. 

My 37, 21, 54, 23, 6, 39, 19, 82, 49, makes prod. 
lems for the Poet. 


D., story in the Post. 

My 23, 46, 58, 24, 31, 12, 25, can be found ig 
the Post 

My 1, 26, 50, 47, 43, 49, 51, 20, 8,45, 52, ing 
column in the Post. 

My 44, 2, 85, 40, is one of the United States, 

My 11, 41, 15 60, 7, 27, 59, 28, 82, 48, ia city 

the United Sates. 

My 22, 55, 14, 53, 2, 20, 33, 40, 57, lies east of 
Michigan. 

My 18, 7, 36, 34, 58, 38, is a bird. 

My 56, 16, is the last end of a potato. 

My whole is an ancient riddle. 


Riverside, O. SYDNEY SEYMOUR. 


Double Rebas. 
WRITTEER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poser, 


My 1 ie « precious stone. 

My 2 ia @ play. 

My :: is to caution. 

My 4 is an island in the Gulf of St. Law. 
rence. 

My ' means not polite. 

My 6 ie a toy for girls. 

My 7 was a battle fought during the “ Revo. 
lution.” 

My 8 is a town in Italy. 

My 9 means to flow backward. 

My 10 is a kind of puzzle. 

My 11 is what we all do. 

My 12 is a town in France. 

My 138 ia to destroy. 

My whole is the names of two deceased states- 
men. J. P. CHESEBRO. 





Problem. 
WRITTES FOR THS SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


There is a rectangular field the length of 
which exceeds its breadth by 10 rods. The 
price of the land at 50 centa per equare rod, 
was 1() dollars more than the price of fencing 
it at 2 dollars per rod. What is the dimensions 
of the field. W. F. L. SANDERS. 

Tobinsport, Ind. 


Sa An anewer is requested. 


Probability Problem. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


In order to form a lottery scheme, I have put 
into the wheel aa many cards as I can put 4 let- 
ters of the word “ blackemith” on, witheut hav- 
ing the same letters in the same order upon 
avy 2 cards. $100 will be given to him who 
drawe the card having upon it tte first four let- 
ters of said word in their natural order (blac.) 
What is the chance of drawing a prize worth? 

WM. H. MORROW. 


Irwin Station, Pa. 
Qf An answer is requested. 


Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT. 


What size must an auger be to bore a hole ina 
ball of lead 8 inches in diameter, so that the 
auger will take away one-half of its weight, and 
no more? LEWIS LEBUS. 
Odduille, ky 
GM An answer is requested. 


Conundrums. 


Why is a vain young lady like a con- 
firmed drunkard? Ans —Wecause neither of 
them ie satitfied with the moderate use of the 
giase. 

tay” Why is English Parliamentary Reform 
like a Gizelle? Ane—Because it is a Bzight 
eyed-deer. 

(a Why ia brandy-and-milk like an extract 
of spring-flowers? Ans.—Becauze it’s O. D. V. 
au lait (eau de violet ) 

Why is a man who marries twice like a 
ship? Ans.—Because he has a second mate. 


Answers to Last. 


ACROSTICAL GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA 
—Alida Carnwright, Palenville, Green county, 
N.Y. ENIGMA—" The Destruction of Senne 
cherib.” 


Answer to W. H. Morrow’s PROBLEM of 
March 23rd—"} acree. W. H. Morrow; Lewis 
Lebus; W. F. L. Sandera; W. H. Sands; John 
A. Topp; J. M. Greenwood; Esther Doerfler; 
W. J. Barrett. 7, 5, acrea—Abbie Ingalabe. 


Answer to H. Kobel’s PROBLEM of same 
date—When paid immediate cash down before 
the term commences, “ years (nearly.) But 
when mot paid until after the term, oaly six 
years, 2 months, and 24 days (nearly ;) conse 
quently 2 years, 9 montha, 6 days less than when 
paid before the term. Daniel Diefenbach. If 
he pays $2,152.54 cash down, he cam stay « 
years, 37; days. If he paya the same amount 
at the end of euch term, when the sum of 
the rent and compound interest amount to 
$2 152.54, then be can stay 6 years, 27+ days. 
W. J. Barrett. 

Answer to Artemas Martin’s PROBLEM of 
March 23rd—the probability the three 

will form an acute triangle is}. J. M. Green- 
wood. 





Answer to W. H. Morrow’s PROBLEM, of 
March %(th—A had travelled 800, and B 25” 
miles —W. H. Morrow; J. M. Greenwood; W. 
F L Sandere; C. T. Lindsey; J. B, Senders; 
J. S. Poebne; and W. H. Sands. A 2205-19 
miles, B 1705-19 milea—W. J. Barrett. A 
$7525 milese—B 87475 miles. —C. E. Willmott. 


{7 The man that forgets a good deal thst 
bas heppened has a better memory than be wb 
remembers a great deal that never happened. 

ty If a man uses a corkscrew too often at 
as uting, his movements are likely to become 88 





pudding. 


crooked as the instrument. 























